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Tranſlators Pxtrace. 


I ZE Lady whois the Author 
of theſe Memoires, has gain'd 
ſo univerſal a Reputation, that 
there's little occaſion to ſay any 

thing in her Favour : Tet to recommend 

Her the more to the Eſteem of the Engliſh 

World, I ſhall obſerve, that ſhe is not 

tainted with the common Vice of French 

Writer, Flattery ; but ſpeaks now with 

as much liberty of the Court of France, as 

ſhe has formerly done of that of Spain. - 

Fer Stile is ſometimes Hiſtorical, ſome- 


 tames fitted to a free and looſe Converſa- 


tion, -and now and then interwoven with 
a delightful Variety of Verſes and Love- 
Letters. As for the Tranſlation, if any 
Fypercritick wil/ take the trouble to 
compare it with the Original , let him 
take this Declaration along with him, 
That I have not ftudyd to make a werbal 

A 2 . ferule 


The Tran lator's Profice. 


- ſervile Verſion, but have taken the free- 
: dom to add and retrench, as. occafion re- ; 

quir d, to make the. Sence run clear in 

Engliſh, aud at the ſame time to preſerve * 


q.- | 


the Graces of the French. | 
Tf oA have committed any Faults, let | 


this.ad dit ionat; Account of the Rayal Fa- 
mily of France ( « far as tis neceſſary for 


%* 2 


the —underftanding of theſe Memoirs) © 
attone for them. | f I 
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THE | 
Royal Family of F rance. 


'T He King, Lews XIV. 


The Dauphio, the King's Son. 
The Dauphinefs, the Dauphin's Wie, 
(now dead.) 


The Duke of Burguiay, & Dauphin's 


The Duke of 4»jos, ws; 


The Duke of Berry, 


Monſieur, or The Duke df Orleans, the 


King's Brother. 
Madam, or The Dutcheſs of Orleans; 
Monſieur's Wife. | 
m_ Duke of Chartres, Monſieur's 
n. | 
Madamoiſclle, or Mademoiſelle 4e Char- 
zres, Monſieur's Daughter. 


The Old Prince of Conde, the King's 
Coulin-German, (zow dead.) 


The 


"The royal Famiby of France 


The Duke of_ ge DIE; (now Prince of | M; 
Conde,) the Old Prince of Coyds's | 
Son. 


The Duke of Bourhn his Son , now | Mi: 
Duke of Anguzen. 3: M; 

Mademoiſelle Z Code, Daughter tothe & - | 
Duke of A4nguzen. 

Mademoiſelle 4e Bourbon, her Siſter. 

The Prince of. Cozti , the Old Prince 
of Conde's Nephew, now dead.) 

The Princeof Roche-ſur-yon, the Prince 
of Cont?s Brother, (now Prince of 
Centi, )who at this preſent time ſtands 
fair for the Crown of Poland, 

The Duke of Yendoſme, the King's baſe 
Couſin-German. 

Madam /a Yaliere, one of the King's 
Miſtreſles. 

Mademoiſelle de Yermandois, Daughter 
to /a Valiere and the King. 

The Duke of Yermandois her. Brother, 
(now dead.) 

Madam Monteſpan, one of the King's 

Miſtreſles. 


The Duke of Maine, Sons to the King 


No ) erm, W "Y and Madam Mon- 


Cont Thelowſe, feſpan. 


Made- 


The Royal Family of France. 


| Mademoiſelle Je 7ours, Daughter to 
* the King and Madam de Monte- 
ſpan. | 
Madam de Nantes, her Siſter. 
! Madam Maintenon, the preſent Favou- 


| _ rite-Miſtreſs to the King. 


"is 


ERRAT A 


Pag. 1. and elſewhere, for Madamozſelle, read Made- 
moiſelle. p.4.1-27- Would you not tell, r. Would 
you tell. p. 10. 1. 10, Laughing, r. Languiſhing. 
P. 15.1. 1. pitying, 7. pining. 
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MEMOIRES 


} OF THE 
| Court of France, &Cc. 


IS Highneſs the Duke of Maine, 

as all the World knows; is natu- 

ral Son to Lew the XIV. Itis no 

wonder ther to ſee hisHeart capa- 

ble of the tendereſt and _ Impreflions, 
being the Off-ſpring of a Monarch, who 
has made and makes ſtill the Fair Sex his 

- _Chiefeſt Delight. Madam Aonteſpan, Mo- 
ther to the Duke being one Day with the 
King, told him, Sir, if your Majeſty would 
be pleas'd to match my Sons and Daughters 
with Princes and Princeſſes of the Blood, I 
ſhould eternally be thankful for the Kind- 
neſs. Madam, anſwer'd the King, I would 
willingly give you that fatisfaCtion, but the 
Prince of Conde my Coulin did not ſeem very 
well pleag'd when I propos'd a Match be- 
tween the Dake of Maine and Madamoiſelle de 
Conde his Grand-Daughter. No doubt, re- 


B ply'd 
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ply'd that Lady, with a haughty Tone, he 
will rather chuſe to beſtow her upon the 
Prince of Roche-ſur-yor, who is more able to 
make-her Fortune. -Madam;—I can fay no- 
thing to that, anſwer'd the King coldly ; But 
if you deſire it, I'll ſpeak. to,him again about 
it, and endeavour to marry the Duke of Av- 
gnien his Grand-ſon to Madamoiſelle de Tours 
your eldeſt Daughter. As for Madamoiſelle 
de Nantes her younger Siſter, I deſign her for 
my Nephew the Duke of Chartres. Lore'!. 
Sir, cry'd Madam Monteſpar, \your. Majeſty 
don't conſider what a noiſe this' will make 3 
for the Duke of Orleans will never ſuffer the 
Duke of Chartres to marry ;my Daughter. 
Madam, faid the King, raiſing. a little his 
Voice, leaye-that to me; ? Tis not for no- 
thipg that I wear a Crown ; and would not 


y9u be ſurpriz'd,. if I ſhould, tell you that the 


Duke of 24aine is already in Love with a- 
damoiſelle de Chartres, and that this Princeſs 
likes him ſo far as to make the World think 
that ſhe would not be diſpleaſed to have him 
ſor a Husband ? That were ſurprizing indeed, 
apſwer'd ſhe: How ! could adamoyſelle's 
high Spirit deſcend ſo low as the Duke of 
Maine. No, I cannot believe it. Beſides the 
Dutcheſs of Orleans cannot endure hit, 
Madam, faid the King, there have been grea- 


ter Miracles before gow ; Love by a ſecret : 


and unknown Power unites all things. Sir, 


reply'd Madam onteſpan, 1 am well enough 


pleas'd with that flattering Faggy-; but _ 
| all \ 
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F Court of France, &c. 3 
ſhall w do with Ceunt Yexin? Your Majeſty 
WT mz. he is, the. youngeſt of my Chil- 
dren, : and, in my _ Opinion, the moſt deſer- 
ving. - That's but your. Fancy, ſaid that Mo- 
narch with a Smile : The Duke of aine has 
a great deal more Fire and Sprightlineſs than 
his, younger Brother. Bur, . Sir , reply'd 
Malim Monteſpan, Count Fexin's pretty. lit- 
tle Ways are ſo wonderfully pleaſing and 
endearing Yes, ſaid the King , / be- 
cauſe. you are more fond of him than all the 


' reſt :. But let me tell you, Matrimony. is:not 


fit for him, and.therefore we muſt conſecrate 
him to: the Church. 11 not be againſt it, 
reply'd ſhe, if he likes the Propoſal ;: But he 
ſeems to have as greata Paſſion for Women 
as. his Brother, . who is a downright little 
Vulcan. Why ,. truly, Madam, anſwer'd 
thar Prince, ſmiling, Do you think that be- 
cauſe a Man marries. the Church he muſt 
therefore renounce Women ? I thought you 
knew better things: . A black Coat hides a 
great many Myſteries of Love, that would 


, make a ſtrange noiſe in the World, without 
i{uch a Cloak.- 


; Theſe Words were ſcarce out of the King's 
Mouth, when the old Prince of Code came 


if; and. after he had entertain'd the King, 
according to his Deſire, Madam Alonteſpar 


* took an opportunity to expoſtulate with him 


the Contempt he had for her Son... Never 


. was, Prince ſo ſurpriz'd ,, but however he 
-\ thought fit to diſſemble his Uneaſineſs. Ma- 
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4 Memoires of the 

dam, faid he, 1 am fo far from having any . 
ſuch Thoughts, that I could wiſh the Duke of 
Aauguien had Deſert enough to merit one of 
your Ladyſhip's Daughters, who, in my 


Opinion, are both perfe&t Beauties. Madam 
Monteſpan held her peace, and look'd upon 
the King, who ſaid with a Smile, '1 ſhall 
make it my buſineſs to keep the Royal Family 
quiet : Soon after, the Converſation ended, 
and Company ſeparated. ' 
Whilſt others were induſtrious in ſpeaking 
inthe Duke of Majne's Favour, be was buſie 
in improving all Opportunities to give Proofs 
of his Paſſion to Madamoiſelle de Chartres, 
who was inclined to receive them kindly when 
ſhe could do it without being obſerved. One 
day he had the good Fortune to find her alone 
in her Cloſet ; and as he entertain'd her with 
the Force and Extent of his Love, Prince, 
reply'd Madamoiſelle with a languiſhing Air, 
What would you have me do for you ? What 
I would have you do for me,anſwer'd theDuke 
with a paſſionate Eagerneſs? I would have you 
love me illuſtrious Princeſs, if I can ever be ſo 
fortunate as to pleaſe you. Alas ! cry'd ſhe 
with a bluſh, how unkind and cruel you are ! 
Why would younot tell me you had a Deſign 
upon my Heart ? The Prince perceiving ſhe 


ſpoke with ſo much Sweetfeſs and good Na- prey 
ture, caſt himſelf at her Feet, and-told her, cry'c 
tranſported with Love, Divine Creature, it this \ 
my Fate could eyer be ſo happy as to—— Cannc 
here he ſtop'd, being interupted by 2dawi- yet, 


tia, 


, p - 


Court of France, &c. 5 


ria, one of the Princeſs's Maids, She being: . 
a Perſon of an eaſie Temper, and one thiat 
the Princeſs entruſted with all her Secrets, 
the Duke purſy'd his paſſionate Converſation. 
| The ſame Day the Duke of Orleans 'made a 
| ſplendid Ball in the Royal Palace, where the 
vke of Maine appear'd in k very agreeable 
Diſguiſe, that he might the better entertain 
Madamoiſelle with all the ſweet endearing 
Expreſlions that his Love could ſuggeſt to him. 
He was taken notice of by the Duke of Or- 
' leans, who told the King of it ; but he made 
as if he did not hear him. The Ball being 
over, the Duke of Maine withdrew to his 
Apartment, more deeply in Love than ever, 
and abandon'd himſelf to all the Torments 
and Pleaſures of his new-bora Paſſion. His 
Mind was {till floating and tofs'd betwixt 
e, HopeandFear, and diſtrafted by two violent 
r, Paſſions. He debated within h:mſelf whar 
at courſe he had beſt to take to compaſs his 
ke grand Deſign of marrying Madamoiſelle de 
ou Chartres, in which he met with many Obſta- 
ſo cles and Difficulties. He often conſulted 
he with his Mother , who aſſur'd him that ſhe 
e! never miſs'd any Opportunity to ſpeak to the 
gn King about itz adding with Sorrow, that 
ſhe her influence upon that Monarch was nar fo 
Na- prevailing as before. Nothing, Dear San, 
er, cry'd ſhe with a Sigh, nothing is conſtant in 
it this World, and the kindeſt Prince that is, 
— Cannot. always love the ſame Objet. Bur 
yri- yet, Madam, anſwer'd that young Prince, 
tia B 3 Conſtancy 
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6 Memoires of the 

Conſtancy ought to be inſeparable» from a 
great Mind;-{ince there.can be no true: Felici- 
ty withoutit. That's true, Dear (Child, 


reply'd'Madam Afonteſpan; but Kings have: 


their real 'Failings as well as the reſt of - Mor- 
talsz and our great Monarch, tho? in all-other 
reſpects accomplifh'd, has ſtill the 'Frailty of 
being changeable in Love. He is infinitely 
pleas'd with variety ; of which Madam 14 
Yaliere made me but too ſenſible before ſhe 
turn'd Nun. - Beſides, I am afraid my. Ene- 
mies' whiſper in. the King's Ear what ſome 
Court-Flatterers told formerly one of the 
Kings of Perſia, who.-was conſtant to one of 
his Miſtreſſes meerly upon'the ſcore of good 
Manners and Conſcience, That it was below 
his Grandeur to mind whether what he did 
was decent or undecent, juſt or anjuſt, ſince 
his Pleaſure ought to be the only Rule and 
Standard -of Decency and Juſtice. This, 
Madam, reply'd the Duke of Maine, is the 
common way of pleaſing Princes: Every 


thing muſt yield to their Deſires; ſurrounded 


as they are by a Crowd of Flatterers, they 
can never know themſelyes: Their Failings 
are artfully painted and varniſh'd ; their 
Actions heightened and advancd by falſe 
Lights and Glitterings; and their ſmaller 
Vertues canonized: I know a World of per- 
nicious Courtiers, who never approach the 
Throne, but they poiſon it with their intox- 
icating Tongues, moſt fatal to the Mind of 
a well-born Monarch. Flattery, ſaid Madam 

Mont eſpan 
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the Fool with her; and perfnide her that ſhe 
\can' contend for Beauty with” the Angels: 


Cs 


Cou#t of France: &c. 


6. 7 
' -Monteſpan, does not ſtop at the Throne, by: 
all 


diffuſes and ſpreads it ſelf through” 
Branches of the Court. You know the 
Ditcheſs of -aa.Shehas:datly 4 Crogd 
of admirers at her Feet - wito'to hut- play 


Fhat her Merits infinite, and' capable of en- 
clianting the whote World; and with ſich 
like Fooleries they fill her Mind with pleaſing 
chiſnerical Fancies: But let the good _ | 


have as many Admirers as ſhe pleaſes, 


their fine Speeches and flattering” Nonſente 
will © never conceal her Homelinefs, and 
Vulear Carriage. The Duke was a going to 
fay ſome pleaſing thing or other upon the Pi- 
Qure bis Mother had made of the Dutcheſs; 
but was interrupted by the Abbet forcau, who 
came to viſit Madam Aonteſpan, and to give 
her an Account of a Commiſfion ſhe hadgiven 
him, that did not much become the Gravity 

of his Character. : 
The Duke of Maine taking this opportu- 
nity to leave his Mother, went to the Wood 
of Boulogne to entertain his enamour'd Fancy 
with the Charms and Graces of 'his Miſtreſs. 
Sitting on a little riſing groomd which he 
found very convenient, he revoly'd in his 
Mind all that a great Mind can think of to 
carry on the'Scheme of his Deſign. Some 
time after he went into the thickeſt part ofrhe 
Wood,and wrote in his Table-Book the Copy 
of a Letter, which he afterwards ſent 
B 4 to 


: Memoires of the 
to Mdeneiſle ; which contained theſe (b 


| Find at laſt,  Incomparable Princeſs, that of 
all the Tormenzs in Nature, none 1s ſo quick | 
and violent as that of, Love,  *Tis a Pain that Þt 
Lnaws and preys upon our very Souls, And if L 
you do not compaſſionate my Condition , 1 muſt 
Joon die at your Feet the cruelleft Death imagi- | 
nable. My Sufferings are not tobe expreſt: And / 

generally great Beauties like your ſelf do but ki 


laugh at the Pains which themſelves cauſe, But £0 
as this 13 a moſt inbumane and unnatural Cruelty, 
fo you muſt have a Care, moſt lovely and beauti- ih 
ful Perſon, not to provoke the Wrath of.the So- N 
vereign of all Hearts, who ſooner or later puniſhes W 
thoſe that are mnfenſible. I know you ſtick at T2 
ſome Conſiderations ;, but, alas, Love excludes 'At 
Conſideration, as Conſideration excludes Love, p* 
You are not unacquainted with this Philoſophy, he 
ſomnce there never was a more diſcerning and pe- ht 
netrating Princeſs than your ſelf. n 
0 A 
Upon the reading of this Letter, Zſadg- Ce! 
moſelle could nor forbear Laughing at the Lo 
witty inſiouating way of the Duke, to en- an 
gage her to Love. He gives himſelf a need- wt 
leſs trouble, (cry'd ſhe with a Sigh) to per- M: 
ſwade me to Love him: Alas! I find I Love 88 
him too much already : But I am afraid my Jvc 
Joclinations muſt be contradited, and that [ Ing 
am deftin'd for ſome greater Perſon than the VP 
Duke of Maine, Madame, (who over-heard hes 
TY her 


, Court of France, &c. 9 
eſe [her pronounce that Name) came on a ſndden 
into Madamoiſele's Chamber,and ſaid to her, 
rinceſs, What's the meaning of this ? I per- 

of Teive the Duke of Maine has made a ſtrong 
vick, Impreſſion on your Heart, which ought to be 
The Price, of ſomething, aboye-the Son.of an 

;F Unfaithful Woman. - In, Germany and-ſeveral 
ther Countries, they look upon ſuch Perſons 

;- Frith utmoſt Contempt,and: had rather Match 
4nd With a common Gentleman,than with a Prince 
but Þaſely Born. Mademoiſelle made no anſwer 
But to her Mothers Advices, but only. fetch'd 
lry, Tome Sighs, which convinc'd Madame, that 
wt;- the had a great Tenderneſs for the Duke. 
So. Nay, then *tis plain yon Love him, ſaid ſhe, 
ſhes With a ſevere Tone; but who is it that has 
» at Fais'd ſo injurious a Paſſion in your Breaſt ? 
4des And how can a Princeſs like your ſelf, thus 
ove, Poorly ſtint her Nefires, when ſhe can have 
phy, her Choice of many IVuſtrious Princes. In 
pe- ſhort, aſſure your ſelf, I'll never conſent to 
fuch Baſeneſs, ſaid the Dutcheſs of Or- 
leans, leaving Madamoiſele in the deepeſt con- 

dg- ern for the contempr ſhe expreſs*d for her 
the Lover. This young Princeſs was irreſolute 
en- and perplex'd, when Adauritizs came in, to 
£d- Whom ſhe unboſom'd all her Sorrows. This 
'er- Maid, though of a ſoft and eafie Temper, 
ove 28 I ſaid before, had ſtill a great deal of 
my Judgment and Diſcretion, and was not want- 
at [ ing in giving good Advice to Hadamoiſele 
the ppon this Occaſion. The Princeſs having 
ard heard her out with great attention, told 


her ber 
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ker;Alas! my Dear, if you knew what ſtrange 
Motighs Fhaye to-ftruggle with, you would 
pity qa ' Madam), reply'd Mauritia, how is 
Þ SPle Ehag 'a Perfo that has ſo much 
itieth'of Mind, as: your Roy#l Highneſs, 
fhbuld"be thus hurried and tranſported 

et Paſſions ? "Do bur reſiſt their firſt [mpref- 
p 2rd be ſure of Viftory. * You Jo not 


28 if you felt what. you ſay , 'Deareft 
iis, reply'd Madamoiſelle with a laugh- 
Fo perhaps you never Loy'd in your 
Lite;-or if you did, 'twas ſo faintly, that 
you! can ſcarce diſtinguiſh betwixs Indiffe- 
rence: .and Love, -I confeſs "Madam , 
ſaid Manritia , "that when' a Woman 
loves in good earneſt; 'tis a hard matter for 
her'to command her {elf. Bnt' however we 
muſt - be rul'd by Reaſon; and your 'High- 
neſs' is ſenſible, that the*-Duke_ of Orleans 
your Father, will never ſuffer you to Marry 
the Duke of Maine, were he the moſt perfe&t 
and Accompliſh'd Perſon in the World. Bar- 
barons Duty, cry'd M{adamoiſelle, cruel Rea- 
ſon! you do but rack and torture a Heart 
that calls for your Aſſiſtance. Why, faid 
(he(looking upon aNightingale ſhe had in her 
Chamber) why cannot we live like thoſe 
innocent Creatures, who follow the inclina- 

tions of Nature, without vexatious Fears. 
Madamoiſelle left her Confident, and went 
to walk alone in a Solitary Place. The Duke 
of Maine, who burn'd with Impatience to 
know the Effefts of his Letter, and being 
R inform'd 
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Court of France," Oc. I'T 
inforay'd where ſhe was;mether therein ſome 
few Moments. 1adamoifelle was a little ſar-" 
priz'd.at the ſight of him;andchangingCotour, 
told/him;Duke, you come'in very good tithe ' 
to:divert'tnefrom a Thought which wavilike | 
to-carry'me very fat. © Maya Man be 16 
bold, {reply*d thePrince):as:to ask you the 
Shabje&ofithat Thought, which! ubdonbted- 
ly was a>pleaſing one. /Prince, (anſwer'd 94a- / 
damoifelle, with ia little Concern 'and Difor- 
der) "you had the greateſt-thare in (it. - Is it 
poſſible, Madam?! cry'd-the Dake, -tranſpor- - 
red with Love; 1s 1t poſſible, Divine”Crea- 
ture, - that my good Fortune can be'ſo-great ? 
Perhaps, ſaid Madamoiſele with a'Smile,you 
did not -expect to hear. News that farters 
all Hearts 5 you men love -to pleaſe — No 
queſtion, Madam, faid-the Prince, 'eſpeci- * 
ally ſo/1llaſtrious a Princeſs, who is the Ad- 
miration- of the 'Univerle, and the Delight 
of the Court. Do not rally your Friends, ' 
reply'd Madamoiſelle, giving him her Hand, ' 
which the Duke kept cloſe to his Lips, 'for 
a quarter of an Hour, without ſpeaking ove 
word. What means this Silence, faid 14a- 
damoiſelle, Laughing, has ſome ſecret Charm 
robb'd you of your Speech ? Yes, incompa- 
rable Princeſs, I am no more my elf, cry'd 
the Duke, graſping Madamoiſelles Knees, 
my Fortune 1s ſo great and uncommon, that 
I cannot but be amaz'd at it, Your good 
Fortune is not yet compleat, ſaid ſhe with 
Sorrow : If I was at my own Dilpoſal, ! 
would 


I Memozres of the 


would ſoon reſolve upon the Choice I am to 
take 3 But you know-I depend upon the ty- 
rannizing Authority of a Father. - Alas, Ma- 
dam, ſaid the Prince, (making ſame ſteps 
backwards) why did not- you leave: me in 
this pleaſing Error ? And why would: you 
acquaint me with my Misfortune? My Heart 
did already flatter me with the hopes that 
you only depended on your ſelf, and that 1 


| was to be one day the happieſt Man alive. 


He conld not make an end of theſe Words, 
without falling at Madamaiſelte's Feet, who 
had much ado to recover him ont of his 
Surprize. You grow Pale and Faint, Prince, 
ſaid Madaemoiſele, (perceiving that he began 
to come to himſelf) You | want Courage 
where there is moſt occaſion : Are Words 
able to ſhake your Conſtancy thus ? *Tis with 
a bleeding Heart that I tell you this News, 
no leſs fatal ro my quiet, than your own : 
But aſſure your ſelf, that what | do now, or 
ſhall be oblig'd to do hereafter, will be much 
againſt my inclination. 

The Duke of Maine ſtood Speechleſs all 
this while, and left Madamoaz/elle, becauſe he 
ſaw the Duke of Orleans making towards 
them, whom he knew would. not have been 
very well pleaſed to find him with his Daugh- 
ter in ſo retired a place. The Duke of Or- 


leans, who is very ſuſpicious and diſtruſtful, 
got upon a riſing-Ground, to ſee whether he 
could deſcry any Body going down from the 
Caſtle; and haying- perceived the Coach ot 

tne 
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the Duke of Maine,he gave adamoifetle y 
ſharp and biting won ah on that Subjech, 
to which Madamoiſelte made no return, bur 
expreſs'd a great deal of Diſcretion and Mo- 
deſty. Afterwards leaving bis Royal High- 
nels to. his own Thoughts, . ſhe withdrew to 
her Cloſer, to refleft on her preſent. condi- 


tion. . Monſieur, who is Jealous even ta Fury, 


in whatever concerns him, finding that his 
Daughter was gone from him, flew into 
ſuch a Rage as cannot be expreſsd : He en- 
quir'd of his Men, where ſhe was, and went 
preſently to her, and affeting a compoſed 
Countenance,: told her, 'tis againſt my Will 
Daughter, that you entertain the. Duke of 
Maine ;, your Mother is extreamly diſplea- 
ſed with it z you muſt expect to find her 
Reſentments break out before it be long, But 
how can you Love a Perſon who upon many 
accounts, can bring nothing but Diſhonour 
to the Royal Family. Alas Sir, cry'd Hada- 
miſelle,] perceive a thouſand violent thoughts 
in your Mind to Ruin me. And I, reply'd 
Monſieur, ſee you'll never be ſatisfied till 
you are in the Duke's Embraces, but you 
will ſoon repent it. I do nothing that 1 
ought to be Aſham'd of, anſwer'd Madamoi- 
ſelle, if 1 have a ſmall Eſteem for the Duke 
of Maine, 1 think he does deſerve it, and 
your Highneſs cannot blame me for it. 'Tis 
true, | have juſt now been with him in the 
Arbour, but *twas innocentiy done on my 
lide, for | never thought he would have come 

| co 
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tomhethere: "We % 
of thoſe that love"us;" 


ſeek the Compan 
ply'd Monfieur wit 


a ſharÞ"Tone; and if the py. of e was + 
e'6f the Co nqueſt of *your Heart, he | 


not 
would nor be ſo ea icr bo find you out." © 
moiſelle p 
her Father rndaceBy thats and being,endow'd 
with-4 ſtrange ready; 


reply'd ſhe” with aſſurance, 


of Mine, fo far as. to'make him run after 
me?' My own Eyes' have'told me ſo, reply'*d 
he' going away, and I want no other Wit- 
neſſes. © Mas ! cry'd the Princeſs, when ſhe 
found her felf alone, I muſt looſe you, dear 
Duke, and with you I muſt looſe my Re- 
poſe for ever ! Here her Tears and Sighs 
ſtopp'd her Voice; and Mauritia, who by this 
time was come in,. ſoon perceived by her 
Paleneſs, and down-caft look, the trouble 
and anguiſh of her mind. Alas! ſaid ſhe, 


mov*d with pity, in what a GEPLOCaDEr COR- 


dition do I find your Highneſs ! ,You love, 
Madam, added fhe,and that's enough to make 
you Miſerable, That's the cauſe of my De- 
ſpair, my dear Mazritia, anſwer'd Madamoi- 
ſelle, all the World will talk of my Weak- 
neſles, my Heart is grown rebellious and un- 
ruly, and conſults nothing but its Inclinati- 
ons : It never was in my power to do other- 
wile than I have done; therefore,my Deareſt, 
pity my Misfortunes, aiid conſider my cruel 

Fate, 


ved well enovgh what 


Wit, and admirable *' 
Addrefs;*where are thoſe malicious Tongues, | 
that have in- | 
form;d your Highneſs that 1 Loyd the Dake 
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| Fate, which makes 'me lead & pityin Wi 
| guiſhing Lifez-and” will:ſhortly 1 fear Mitty 
' me to my'Grave. ers # err 

| _  Mauitis being gone-according to her Mi- 
| ſtriſs's Command, AMadamoiſclle "fell "initiy 'a 
| deep amorous Melancholy, and gratify'd 
all thoſe Griefs and Uneaſineſſes, that cat 
| conceived'by-none but thoſe that have loſtthe 
| Perſons they-loved; Phe Duke of Charrres 
| her Brother did/ſomewhat alleviate her Paig'by 


] athouſand-litrtle Storieshe told her of ſeveral 


Court-Ladies thas were very buſic and tndy- 
| ſtrious-in getting Admirets.” But, ſaid © that 
| Prince Smiling, it ſignifies'little ro Conquer 
{ us, the difficulty is to: keep us when Con- 

quer' d. Moſt. Women fancy, that becauſe 

they have:Charm'd a Man at firſt, he is pre- 
 ſently their- Slave for ever'; but truly they 
| are miſtaken, we do not ſell our Liberty at 
| ſo cheap'a rate. No doubt, Brother, 
ſaid Madamo;ſelle, ( diſguiing her inward 

Troubles) 'No 'doubt, you are one of thoſe 
| nncertain Conqueſts. 1 cannot tell, dear 

Siſter, returned he Smiling : The Duke of 

Maine however is more eagerly aſſaulted than 

[: Five or: ſix- of oar Firſt Rate Beauties have 

this Morning :Beſteg'd his Heart with 'a'nn- 

merous -Army of gentle Leers, amorous 

Glances, and -paſlionate ' Ogles, which: are 

like to carry it ſoon upon eaſte Terms. The 

Duke of Maine's Heart Beheg'd, reply'd Ma- 

damoiſelle, with an uneahe Concern, and what 

will this poor Prince do,'-to* get-out of this 
| Danger ? 
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Danger? / He muft 3 reply'd: the Duke of 


Chareres, ſend for all the Artillery we have in 
Flanders, to his relief, or elſe he. runs. great 


' bazard of looſing þis Heart. That's an im- 


egnable. Fortreſs, Brother, ſaid Jſadamoir 
fſelle, the Duke of! :faine has hitherto bid 


defiance to all the-moſt conquering and dan-: * 
gerous ' Ladies, and: will he now ſurrender ' 


without reſiſtance ? No, I cannot believe it x 


and I know ſomething that perſwades me | 
'Tis true, return'd mali- : 


to the contrary. 
ciouſly the Duke of Chartres,: that when a 
Man's Heart is once poſleſs'd by an: inclina- 


- 


tion, is. is a bard matter-to make any ſenſible | 


Impreſſions upon it. He loves you, Siſter,and 
how.could he then feel the Darts of others ? 
The Duke of Maine, anſwer'd Madamoiſele, 
is not ſo deeply -in Love with me,as you are 
with his Siſter, every Body talks of the Paſ- 
fion you have for her ; they ſay you Love, 


nay, adore her, even to Madneſs. That's a {q; 


little too much, and |1 am not fo far gone, 
reply'd the Duke of Charrres, 'tis true, Siſter 
added he, Madamoiſete de Nantes is a moſt ado- 
rable Creature;for beſides that ſhe is a perfe&t 
Beauty, ſhe has a thouſand agreeable, charm» 
ing and endearing Qualities ; ſhe is Miſtreſs 
of a great deal of Wit and good Nature, a 
thing rarely found in your Sex, which gene- 
Theſe Com- 


pliments, Brother, ſaid Madamoiſelle, are not 
very Engaging ;z But however, I will acquaint 
you that you have a Riyal no way inferior 

| @ {1 
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to you inany thing than can pleaſe a handſom 
Lady. And who 1s this dreadful Riyal, ſaid 
the Duke ? Cannot one be acquainted with 


| his Name? *Tis the Prince of Roche ſur-yon, 
anſwer'd Madamoiſelle, who has a great Paſ- 


fion for her. For Madamoiſelle of Towrs, the 


| Eldeſt Siſter, you mean, reply'd the Duke of 
| Chartres, with a diſdainful Air; for I am 
ſure the Younger will never love him. Who 
| can anſwer for her Heart, Brother ? return*d 


4 


[that Princeſs, ſmiling: A Lady's Faith is a 


'ſma') Aſſurance, when expos'd to a thouſand 
'Temptations: She may indeed ſwear an E- 
\ſteem to her Lover ; but Oaths that paſs be- 
tween Lovers, are ealily given, and as eaſily 
broken : And how can any body build upon 
a Paſſion which is born one day, and dies the 
next, without ſo much as knowing the Prin- 
ciple of its Riſe, or the cauſe of its Fall. 
Ariſtes and Eugenizs, two Great Philoſophers, 
diſcourſing one day by the Sea-ſide, about 
the original of that Paſſion, did define. it in 
few words: Aviſtes ſaid to Eugenizs, That 
Love is an agreeable Conformity that unites 
our Hearts, and a ſecret Sympathy from 
which ariſes one of thoſe je ne ſcay quois, not 
to be expreſs'd by words, Certainly, Siſter, 
reply'd the Duke of Charytres, it is a very dif- 
ficult matter to know the ſecret Tie that fa- 
ſtens us to the Perſon beloy'd : Our Love re- 
preſents her more Beautiful than the Angels, 
md without any Fault with relation to us, 
Fho wou'd be forry ſhe ſhou'd be otherwiſe. 
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Ole he maret ev ampany t9. yiki 

| comply'& with ber Mather” deſire, and went 

whexe-cever the Dutcheſs / of Orleans was 

ing was ſpent in Huating.: And the Prince 

Madam with the Marriage of the 

de- Fours ,  Caughier to Madam, Mapteſpar. 

And what's the meaning; of this New Match, 

King, youſee, Madam, return'd he ſmiling, 

takes care of his Children, It ſeems he does, 

might very well ſpare to Marry Princes of-the 
Blood with ſuch fort of-Perſons : Have not] loſ 
in Francc to beltow them upon, without —— | can 
Madam, reply'd the Prince, your Highneſs] the 
He firlt began with me, when he gave me the] wh; 
Firſt Fruits of bis Amours; Madamoiſelte off the 
that often enough. Prince, ſaid A4adam, ters 
make a great deal of difference betwixt thd / 
Madam Monteſpan : We cannot with Juſticqa ve 
blame the- firſt ; ſhe was a ſingle Perſon tha fuct 
as the other is a perjur'd Woman, who hagomi 

le! 


this agreeable Ohanerty N 

the Proves of Cane. - elle readily 

pleas'd to.carry her. The next: day follow- 

Prince-of Roche-fur-you , with Medaoiſelc 

ſaid Adadam to the Prince of Conti? The 

anſwer'd Madam ; but methinks his Majeſty 
we Marquifles, Barons,and Gentlemen enough] An: 
will ſee more than all this, if the King lives 4 At 
Vermandois, whom I have marry'd, tells me wit 
Children of Madam 1a Yaliere, and thoſe off 101) 
never lov'd any Man beſide the King ; where4 Cer! 
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Court of France, &c, Ig 
left her Husband for a Prince who begins to 
be weary of her. I Foretold her this juſt Judg- _ 
mens of Heaven, added Madars ; but ſhe was 
then fo great a Cocquer , that ſhe made no 
other anſwer, but that we were born to our 
ſelves, to enjoy the Pleaſures of Life, A very 
worldly and ſenſual Anſwer , reply'd the 
Prince of Conti, and which has bur little of 
that Piety which that Lady begins ro profeſs. 
Truly, Prince, ſaid the Dutcheſs, ſhe has a 
great deal to anſwer for, if Adulteries be cri- 
minal. Pſhaw, Madam, reply'd the Prince, 
-b, | ſmiling, Father Aer, her Confeſlor has a Se- 
'hel cret to abſolve all Sins, and turn them into 
ag,! venial ones. Pray, what's that you call a ve- 
es, | nial Sin, ſaid Madam, :nterrupting him? 
ſty{ Our Reverend Father the Jeſuits, make ſeveral 
thel Claſſes of Sins ; ſome are Moral, - others Phi- 
not] loſophical , and others agaia Theological : 
And of all thoſe Sins, Father Racine ſays, none 
Ican dama a Man bur the T heological. Here 
the reſt of the Company coming up to 
Madam, interrupted their Converſation : Bur 
what put this Princeſs out. of Humour, was, 
the ſight of the Duke of Maine, who ran 
with all ſpeed after theſe Illuſtrious Hun- 
ters. 

As ſoon as this Prince had falured Mada- 
moiſelle, he came near Madam, who gave him 
icda very indifferent Reception : He was us'd to 
ſuch Croſles of Fortune, and ſo was little con- 
cern'd at this; beſides, one of Madamoiſe/le's 
ag Smiles that he got now and then, made him 
C 2 iuth- 
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| ſufficient amends for her Mother's Frowns, 
and wade him look extreamly well pleav'd. 
As they were riding along, Madamoiſelle de- f 
fired him to hold a little Cane ſhe had: in her 
hand; this Cane, bctides a Knot of Carnation 
Ribbands, ard ſeveral Diamonds, had ahine ; 
Emrald with the Prince's PiCture (both a 
Preſent of the Duke's) on which his Highneſs 
beſtow'd a thouſand Kiſſes, unperceiv'd by 
all but Madamsi/elle, who rold him as ſhe 
alighted from her Horſe, Prince, who did Wai 
you think upon, when you ſo devoutly kiſs'd the 
the Image you had in your hands about an} 
hour ago? Who could I think upon but; 
jour dear <elf, moſt Bezuti'ul Princeſs, an- 
ſwer'd the Duke, Gince *tisyour Image 1 love 
and venerate more than thoſe of all the Saintsþ 
in Paradiſe, who ferhaps could nor have ſo 
much Power over me as your Highneſs. How Jef 
can that be, reply'd Madamoiſelle ? YouLon 
know |] cure no Diſrafes, but rather caulſejple 
Sufferings, if I may believe you? I confeſs, Dy 
Madam, r« ply'd the Duke, with an Air thatpep 
made Mademoiſelle langh, your Highneſs isJike 
more apt tomzke a wretched Mortal languiſh,pre. 
than He {aid no more; ard Mada-by 
20; ſelle, who ſaw that Madam obſerv'd them,Kin 
took his Silence as a fizn of his Love and Rc-Roc; 
ſpect. can? 
The Company being ſeparated, 2nd retke þ 
tir'd to their reſpeftive Houſes, the Duke oy 
Marne refleted on his ill Fortune, with retepl 
ſpc& to Monſiexr and Madam the Dutcheſs oil! 
Orleans, 


Court of France, &c. 21. -# 
Orleans, who look'd upon him with Con- 
irempt. He reſoly'd at laſt to ſpeak to the 
King about 13 bur: his Majeſty told him, 
That he was not like ever ro compals what 
ion Jhe''aim'd art; That Monſiewr defign'd his 
ne JDaughter tor. a Monarch; and that he 
h aJhad already ſpoke in his Favour , but 
neſs could not prevail, But, Sir, reply'd the 
} by IDuke, 1 dare flatter my (elf that the Princeſs 
ſhe does not hate me. 1 am apt to believe ir, 
did Waid the King ; but it is not enough to have 
{s'd ther Conſent ; you muſt have Morſiezr and 
t an Madar's Good. will roo ;, if you, propoſe to 
but be nappy : But, Duke, added his Majeſty, 
an-Þe rul'd by me; fince you have a mind ro 
loveqmarry, diſengage your ſelf from Madamo;/elle 
:1ntsde Chartres, and bend your Thoughts on 
'e ſoMadamoiſelle de Bourbon, who is a lovely and 
JlowKeſerving Princeſs : For tho? the Prince of 
YouLonde her Grandfather be not very well 
anſetpleas'd with the Match, yet | am ſure the 
feſs, Duke of Angs.en will not bz agairſt ir. Sir, 
thatpeply'd the Duke of Maze, methinks I ſhould 
(s islike Madamoiſelle de Conde the Eldeſt Siſter a 
uiſh,prear deal better. Marriages are not govern'd 
ada-by Choice; and do not you ſee, faid the 
1em,King, that ſhe's defign'd for the Prince of 
Rc-Rocke-ſur-yon ?. Bur, Sir, return'd the Duke, 

£4n't one ſerve that Prince's turn ? They fay 
| re-he has a Deſizn upon Madamorſelle de Tours 
ce oy Siſter , Yes, 
h reteply'd the King; bur I believe the other 
{s offill carry it, and that Afadamorſeile ce 


eansy, Cy Tours 
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for being ina manner forc'd to quit /Madamei- 


Membires of the 
Toxr: your Siſter will marry the Duke of 
Bourbon, * 


All theReaſons the King did uſe, were not | 


able to divert the Duke's Thoughts from 
Madamoiſelle de Conde, in whom he found a 
thouſand Accompliſhments; and as ſeon as 
he had left his Majeſty, he went tO pay ber'a 
Viſit, overwhelm'd with a deep Melancholy, 


ſelle, whom heſo much eſteem'd and admir'd. 
After he had been ſome time in this languiſh- 
ing Condition, the old Duke of Conde died, 


and his Death freed him from a potent Ene- ] 
my, becauſe his Highneſs had always had a J: 


morral Hatred for all the Children of Madam 


Monteſpan. The Duke of 2aine beitig thiis I A 


at liberty, and pretty well recover'd of the 
amorous Torments he felt for Madamoiſelle de | 
Chartres, he made for a long time his earneſt ! 
and conſtant Addreſſes to Madamoiſelle de | 
Conde, But when this lovely Princeſs began 
to be enamour'd withthe Charms of the Duke | 
of Maine, ſhe was as it were ſnatch'd away 
from his Arms, to be given io the Prince of 
Roche-ſur-yon., The Duke is mad at the! 
Diſappointment z he raves, he weeps, pulls | 
of his Hair, grows weary of Life, and! 


{wears he'll revenge the wrong done him, in + 
his Rival's Blood. The Dauphin hearing of | 
it, acquaints the King with theſe frantick De- 
lizns, who preſently orders the Duke of : 
1aing to be under Arreſt till the mad Fitibe | 
[ 


over. While he was thus confin'd, he could ' 
: 


not 
o | 
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f Hmlnitos reſt a SM 
on to” his Miftreſs, rd 

| how unfortunate he was in "his abſence from 
her. Here is a faithful Copy of a Letter, 
he ſent to her to.that parpole, 


Liege ave had all along, moſt adorable Princeſs, a 


ſand ſeerer Swymizes, vha#'? (rout be me- 

flee 4s to" emjoy you": I now find my 
Fears ure tos tre, und that you ave defliwUifor a. a- 
mother who does not te a! fo well as ny felf,, 
if Love cat clain the firſt Title, I rt even 
1 to Madneſs ; ont thi” roof of my Love # inſe- 
parable from g Tedt Paſſions. Hits) 1 am 
foudof os Errour, which flatters me tht 
: you will ſtyl be the fame. What wontd not T have 
"one, if 1 coul# have hadl the"tihtity ro Tove'you 
for ever! Al the World ſtems. tonbin'd to in- 
1 farm me of miy Misfortune ;, bit, thus \ I to we- 
fent ut enough my ſelf; and 1 netd\no Tiforma- 
ri0hs 10 be'convine'd that you haveeriips forgot- 
e 1 Ten me, and are gift realy to ſacrifice me to the 
1 cruelliſt of my Enemies, who will ieuzr take the = 
f | pairs to deſerve "your "Heart. This is the only 
e | Comfort T have left : And 'T do lſſureyou, h- 
g 1 comparable Princeſs, that if you can retain ſome 
q 1 Efteem for the moſt paſſionate Lover that ever 
14 was, IT ſhall never ceaſe loving you in a manner 
| equal to your Merit. Be your ſelf Judge how far 
1 my Loves like to yo, 


; . 

; Du Maine. 
l 
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Madamoiſele de Conde ba receiy'd this 
"xm, TS it. 25 Ithon 
oweth :- + Jyext 


PRINCE, 
Y OV expreſs y Onr Semtinems to. \mejin 


moving.a nar that 1 find it impoſſ 

not to love, "Io perba aps ,,200 ſpeak, the ſame to 
4 great many others : Take care of . that ; | 
for ] can never be. reconcil'd to « Heart 
that's divided : IT will rival or none .z. 1 4nd. 
if that which is now deſign'd o me) by fl 
an Inclination for the Blew- ey Merchiousſ, 1 
ſwear I will—— You may gueſs at my thyxr be 
and what a Woman can da t0 revenge ber ſelf up-| 
on 4 Hucband that allows ber but a ſhare in bis 
_ I muſt needs confeſs, Dear Duke, that 1 

'd againſt my Inclinations. The 
Prime of Roche-ſur-yon would  bave done | 
well not to have. Courted this Match ;, but ſince 
the Court . will have it ſo, 1 muſt at leaſt look, 
pieas'd with it, Adien, Prince ;, you kyow what I | 
have in ſtore for you, 


I” 


Henrietta de Conde. 


DIES 


On 


—_— 


Court of Fragce, Sc. 25 V 
Duke of Maine having beſtow'da 
Kiſſes upon this Letter, felt an un- 
Iible Joy in the Hopes his Miſtreſs gave 
Jin 0 WF him for ever.; which were con- 
firm's bythe ſmall inclination Madnmoiſelle 
de. Conds had for the Prince of Roche ſur-yor - 
She will never love. him, ſaid he co himſelf; 
and 1 ſhall be Maſter of ber Hearr, if no other 
$ Inclination robs me- of it, Women are in- 
conſtant, and. pleas'd with Variery 
But what dol ſay ! Perhaps my Princeſs will 
be true for ever; atleaſt I will believe her ſo, 
ſincel cannot live caſic, without that pleaſing, 
tho? deceitful Fancy. 

The Duke- of Maine was thus entertaining: 


I his amorous Thoughts, . when news was 


CIS 


WP 


brought-him that the King releas'd him from 
his Conficvement, which was in one of his 
Friend's Houſe. This Friend was marry*d to 


! a Lady (whom I beg leaye to diſguiſe under 


the Name of Counteſs Brigid) for which the 
Duke had a fancy ; not becauſe ſhe was hand- 
ſom, but by reaſon of ſome ſecret Cherms in 
her Wit and Converſation, that drown'd the 
Defefts of her Perſon. Therefore when. the 
Duke of Maine receiy*d the news of his Free- 
dom, he made anſwer, That he would not 
ſtir out till he had a mind to it himſelf, ſince 
| be had been confin'd agaisſt his Will, abour a 
Buſineſs that would have ended withour noiſe. 


| The Duke of Marſillac, who was charg'd 
; with the King's Orders, return'd his Anſwer 


to his Majeſty ; who left the Duke to do as 
he 
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he thonfht fir. The Counteſs Bri 
ET 
rarely in Love ar 

fore he went to tis*Command it 
der the Duke of Luxemburg, ſhe 
the Jaſt Fayonrs : But in ſo inga 
7 nitbres” rhe "ee "ſince & 
that he fever loved ſo intirely a Wo- 
inan without Beauty. The ſweet Moments 
[I yt: in her "Company, made him for 

paſt Misfortunes, except en gory 
de We, whoſe Tinage was always pr 


One Day as he was at Chamtill;, (a Houſe of «- 
Pleafure that fortnerly belong'd to Madam 

Monteſpan _ his Mother) muſing vpon the W 
Charms of that 'Princefs, he receiv'd a Letter Ty 
handſomly ſeal'd up, which came from his tor 
Colnteſs with the following Words. not 


Th 
KL 7*75 I firſt -bepun to love my Deareſt, 11C6 
thought my Paſſion was capable of no Ad-Jfor 


dition ; but now 1] perceive it encreafes to a ſiu-Jſur 
penflots and dreadful degree, I know but one thing} poſ 
that can make me bappy, and that ts, m chavis. haa 
ing Prince, That you Love me as intirely aS I] exp 
do you. But how can I flatter my felf with}Co 
thoſe pleaſing hopes, when T have nothing to enti-] the 
te ime to the poſſeſſion a Heart of ſo much Worth as} let 


yours is? Nevertheleſs T do not doubt but that oy bar 


Love me a little, ſince you ſtill wear the Scarfe 1! tef, 
made for you with my own Hands : My Heart two) gre 
bas had a ſhare in it 3 that Heart that made me! ling 
contrived) 
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be- Dart ! Ob! What Charms ! rope 
1N- annor forget rhoſe happy Moments which Todos 
in $:preſs whleſs I ſte you, ' Haſte then, my Dear, 
en-$ fe to renew them before you go to the Army, 
Ice Sphere my Heart wrt ly or % « Voldntoer 

'0- If expet? with inparience'to ſee you to Ni at the 
nts Bottom of the Terraſs : Do tot make me © 

Ft fter a thitrs that coſts you fo litrle. 


The Duke of Maire, who was then in 
_ {Company, could not forbear Laughing at the 
of Yaft Words'of the Counteſs's Les which 
am Ierea Riddle to every Body bat him, and her 
heFhat wrote them. He admir'd the 'Witt 
er FTurns of that Lady, and the tender Expr 
ns Hfons of her Love to him; and rerFon. did 
Jnot fail to meet her at the appointed Hour. 
The fine Moon-ſhine invited the impatient 
'1 Counteſs to get upon a riſing ground to look 
-Ifor her dear Lover, who ſoon after agreeably 
Wl rpriz'd her, and:told her: Madam, 1 am ſo 
ng} poſſeſt with the Paſſion you have rais'd in me, that 
m-\ had I not ſeen you thisNight, I would certainly have 
S I] expir'd. Then you Love me much, (ſaid the 
rh} Counteſs, embracing him :) Now indeed 1 am 
ti- the moſt fortunate Woman under the Heavens ; 
as] let's make the moſt of your Preſence, and my Hu: 
04] band's Abſence. The Duke Regal'd the Coun- 
- 1] tefs with his agreeable Converſation, and a 
v0} great deal of playing and toying no leſs plea- 
ef if ng: After that he went his way, as all 
ves your 
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your Fortunate Lovers do, that is, a lit- 
tle_in haſte, and: as they ſay: at _Parss,,. 4 
.. Some fe ecks after, the Duke being ir 
the Field, receiv'd the News edna 
de Conde's Marriage; . which threw him into ſo 
eep.a Melancholy,:.that none of his Friends 
ud gueſs at the Cauſe of his Concern, _ He 
ſoon after. fell ſick. of a Tertian Ague, which 
he ufed to callan Amorous one. His Phyſician 
perceiving that he was againſt all manner of 
Phyſick, adminiſtred-to him of a very hand- 
ſome Girl for his Cure. ; 
. The Duke of Maine who knew the thing, 
was ſecret, made. the beſt of this Preſcrip- 
tion during the Campaign, and rewarded well 
his Phyſician for his Remedy, which bad re- 
ſter'd him to his perfeft Healch. This Phy- 


lical: Girl, who was in Boys Cloaths, having wh 
dane conſiderable Services to the Love-ſick Wa 
, Duke, return'd tothe DoCtor his lawful Ma- ing 
ſter,: who, as 1 am told, has ſince perform'd ſtr 
wonderful Cures with his Recipe, Dr 
The Summer Expedition being over the ap 
Duke of Afzine, came back to Paris with the || Lo 
relt of the Generals, and every one continued || het 
In bis Winter-quartersto divert himſelf with || ali 
the Ladies. The Duke reſumed his former | to] 
Vihts co the Princeſs of Roche-ſar-you, who al- | ſtr; 
ways Tecely'd them kindly, and 'twas inthole FF ſet 
Viſits that he fell in Love with 14ademo:ſelle ds F Ib 
Bowrbon the Princelſs's Siſter. All the Thoughts | an 


of the Court were preſently beat upon this 
Match 
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Match; but whether the Duke had a mind' 
ſhew his Reſentment for being refuſed before, 
or whether he was ſtill fond of a-fingle Life, 
and averſe to ſo ſolemn an Engagement, his 
Marriage was put off til} another time.” 
-In this interim he fell in Love with 4 Mar- 
chioneſs that made great noiſe at Court, both 
by ber Youthful Beauty and Sprightly Wir. 
The Difficulty the Duke mer with, was to find 


. a way throngh a Multitude of Admirers, thar 


Night and Day laid cloſe Siege to that Lady. 
However he flatter'd himſelf with ſome hopes, 
(as moſt young Men are apt to do) upon the 
account of his Birth, his good Meen,his Wit, 
and all that can &a7zle the Eyes of a young Per- 
ſon who enters the World, and loves tov be 
Courted. 

The firſt-time he ſaw the Marchioneſs, 
whoſe Name you muſt ſuppoſe to be Cliodora, 
was at an Acquaintance of. his; that Charm- 
ing Perſon was employ'd about pickirg and 
ſtringing fine Pearls for Bracelets when the 
Duke came into the Room where ſhe was ; he 
approach'd her with a baſhful and reſpedtivl 
Look, and ſtood a little while gazing upon 
her, not daring to ſpeak to her ; but growing 
a little more bold, he kneel'd before her, and 
told her : Madam, your incomparable Charms 
ſtrike dumb the boldeſt of Men : I conld not my 
ſelf reſiſt ther®for ce, the firſt Moment I ſaw you, 
I bavebegun t0 adore you : My Paſſion is violent, 
and if you can be ſo cruel as 10 deny me your Pity, 
give me leave at leaſt to expire at your Feet the 
moſt Unfortunate of Mortals, The 
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The Marchioneſs conſider'd a little before 
ſhe anſwer'd,the Duke; art laſt, looking upon 
him with a Bluſh ; Prince, (reply*d; (he) Tam 
ſtrangely ſurpriz'd at your Diſcourſe, your Paſ- 

bont can be no better than Criminal; and my Du- 
ry forbids me to love you, and betray my Hwband. 
Madam, (ſaid the Duke with a ſorrowful 
Look) you have pronounced the Sentence of my 
Death, and 1 care not to live any longer, if you 
r0b me of the Hopes of pleaſing you. 

Cliodora, whoſe Temper was apt to receive 
the firſt Impreſſions of Love 3 and who begun 
to feel ſomething more than an Eſteem for 
this new Adorer, whom ſhe thought extream- 
ly Charming, went out of the Room upon 
ſome pretence, fearing leſt her Tenderneſs 
ſhould triumph over ter Reaſon , ſhe begun 
£0 hong her ſelf for ſtanding this Trial, with- 
out giving any hopes to her Lover : But, alas! 
Love which ſubduesall by an irreſiſtible force, 
ſoon inflam'd the Marchionels with a fire thac 
ſhe never felt before : She loved the Duke 
from that very Moment, but with ſo ſtrong a 
Paſſion, that never was a Woman {ſo trou- 
bled and fo uneafie ; and tho? ſhe's now very 
careful to avoid the ſight of her Conqueror, 
the God of Love whiſpers in her Ear, that ſhe 
muſt yield ere it be long. 

The Duke who was {till diſappointed in his 
Endeavours to ſee the Marchieneſs abroad, 
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took one Day the Reſolution to viſit her at her | 


Houſe, and had the good Fortune to meet her 


alone, more Charming than the yery Angels. ' 
Cliodora © 
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Cliadora was then in a careleſs but magnificent 
Deſbabillee,with Hair tied up with Amaranth- 
colour Knots and large Diamonds, and her 
Breaſt half naked : What Raptures did our 
Lover feel at the fight of ſo many Beauties ? 
He forgot in that moment all his other Mi- 
ſtreſſes; nay, he forgot his very ſelf, ſince 
he lay Speechleſs, and as it were, ina Swoon, 
at the Feet of this lovely Perfon, who look- 
ing upon him with languiſhing Eyes, com- 
pleated the Duke's Detear. 

This Prince having recovered his Amorous 
Enthuſiaſm, clos'd his Lips to one of the Fair 
Marchioneſ,'s Hands, and bathing it with his 
Tears told her, Madam, 1f | I commit a Crime 


| in loving you, your ſelf are the cauſe of it ;, your 


bright Eyes have incharted me ;, forgive me, Di- 
vine Creature, and conſent to my Deſires, The 
Marchioneſs, who by this time was In great 
Diſorder, made no aniwer tothe Duke, and 
ſcemed to approve his Defizn by her Silence. 
The Duke made uſe of 1o fair an opportuni- 
ty to ſnatch ſome amorous Kiſles, Afterwards 
he went away, fearing the Diſcovery of fo 
charming and deſirable a My ftery. 

Being return'd home, he refleQted on his 
Behaviour with the Marchioneſs, and was a- 
ſham'd of his Baſhfulneſs and Timidity. * 1 
& have been bleſt, ſaid he to himſelf, wirh 
<* the ſight of thoſe Beauties that have height» 
* ned my Paſlion, and raptur'd my Soul to 
* the higheſt pitch : Thoſe Eyes ſparkling 
& with Love, thoſe flaming roſie Lips feed 
© to 
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© to bid me go farther than Reſpe@t, and 
<« yet inſtead of improving the bleſt Occaſi- 
&« gn, I bave been at the Feet of that incom- 
<* parable Perſon, but a ſtupid faint- hearted 
& [ over. Asthe Duke was thus arguing the 
Matter, walking and fetching great Steps a- 
bout the Room, he ſpiced upon his Table, a 
Letter from the Counteſs Brigid, who up- 
braided him with his Inconſtarcy and want 
of Faith : The Letter contain'd what fol- 


lows. 


EO ſmall trouble your Fighn, ſs has been at 


to preſerve my Heart, ſhews but too plainly 
how little you care for it ;, but Heaven be prais'd, 


1 am not ſo blind but that 1 ſee all "os Faults , 


much better than you imagine. The Wanon-ey'd 
malicious Marchioneſs, that you viſit ſo often ;, and 
for whom, I amtold, you are Mad, will never be 
conſt ant to you. Poor Creature ! She's in love with 
every new Face, and compaſſionates the Sighs of 
all the World : In a Word, your Highneſs burns 
his Incenſe upon a very common Altar, You will, 
perhaps, take ill at me what I ſay about your new 
Miſtreſs, and think, that I am Jealous : Town, 
T love you ſo far as to be ſo even to fury; but [ 
will moderate my Tranſports, and baniſh, if poſ- 
fpble, your ingratitude from my Thoughts, ſince 
it 1s not in my power to hate you. 


The Duke having perusd this Letter, flung 
it down again upon his Table with diſdain ; 
and ſaid, Do youthink, Madam, that a Man 
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can.always love you at the ſame rate ? Faith» 
I have other things to mind 3 and my new 
born Paſſion finds me more buſineſs than any l 
| ever had. Beſides, you can boaſt of nothing 
that can come in Competition with my 
Charming Cliodors z her Roſie Lips, her Lil- 
Ong, her bright killing Eyes, her 
weet delicate Breaſt ; in ſhort, all her Love- 
ly Perſon does Captivate my whole Heart ; 
nay, I love whatever ſhe touches; and at 
theſe Words looking upon a Diamond-Ring 
he had on his Finger z and which, he remem- 
bred, Cliodors had had on hers ; he Kkiſs'd it 
over and over a thouſand times. Amorous 
Extravagance! Not to be conceiv'd by any 
but thoſe who have been ſo paſſionately in 
1 ove as the Duke was. 
The Count of Thoulouſe his Brother, who 
came to him in that very Moment, could not 
forbear laughing at his Folly, and ask'd what 
he did kiſs with fo much Paſſion? My Hand, 
Brother, (return'd the Duke) which has 
 Jrouch'd a moſt lovely thing : Nay, then (re- 
' Iply'd the Count, 1 have nothing to ſay to it, 
| ce you commit an agreeable Folly. But 
y tell me, Brother, what part of your Mi- 
reſſes Perſon is that you have touch'd ? Her 
outh (reply 'd the Duke : That's the neareſt 
lace to the Heart, ſaid the Count : Thar 
y be, return'd the Duke : But, alas ! I find 
2 [hat Heart impenetrable, and *twill coſt me a 
3 Fgreat many Sighs before l[ arrive at the height 
n if Happineſs, Your Miſtreſs is very cruel, 
| D 
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I perceive, ſaid the Count ſmiling. I thought 


a Cavaliet like you, could not languifh:above 
a Day ; you-muſt not ſtay till ſhe ſurrenders 
of her own accord, but take her at unawares; 
while ſhe gives you-an opportunity : Formy 
part, added he, 1 never told a Woman:twice 
I loy'd her, You are happy, (reply'd- the 
Duke:) But how can a: Man wreſt Favours 
from-a Perfon, who will not grant them, and 
has Reafons.not to grant them: I never was 
for uling Violence, and: had rather die- for 
Love than force any thing from a Woman, 
that ſhe will or cannot give : A# for Love, 
will ever be my Motto: A'Man ought to'get 
a Woman's Heart, and that point ' once 


' gain'd, the reſt follows of Courſe. That's 


none of my Temper, ſaid the Count bluntly ; 
if I was Born under the. Planet of Yeaxw, 1 


would pillage and rob in all the Dominions of | ”: 


Love. You have ſhewed it to Fulia, anſwered 
the Duke of Maine : The poor Girl flies you 
like a Monſter; and ſwears, ſhe never ſaw 
1o bold a Man as your ſelf. Pſhaw, Brother, 
(ſaid the Count; ſhe cries before ſhe's hurt : 
The Duke of Yendome has done more to her 
than ever I did ; but becauſe he went a foft 
way to Work, ſhe has made no noiſe about 


it. Well, that ſhews however, reply'd the| 


Duke ſmiling, that Gentleneſs and Patience 
£0 a great way with the Ladies. The Duke 


of Yendome, like a cunning Sportſman catches 
the Hare, without putting her to the 
Squeak. 


ouſe. 


a * a 4x g 
> . , 
k . ; v. 
s ;z 


Court of France, &c. 35. 


he Duke who came in to them interrup- 
ted their Converlal oy god ask'd them, whe- 
ther,they would give bim their Company to 
the Opera. I had rather go to a Play, . ({aid 
the Count of Thowloyſe. I hear, (reply'd the 
Duke of Bewrbox, interrupting him) .you are 
in Love with Chriſtina, ſhe that Afts the moſt 
paſlionate ,Parts.:: Who I? (anſwer'd the 
Count, in a Surprize;) Faith, Loye is none 
of my Buſineſs : I am too boiſterous and in- 
Foutans, and would ſoon allault,a Woman's 
Jonour, or turn Deſerter. If you be of that 
Humaur, (reply'd the Duke) taking him by 
the Hand, you'll find but few Women that - 
will-have any Kindneſs for you ;_ But I won- 
der you are not aſham'd ſo tro prophane this 
Noble Paſſion, than which none is more wor- + 
c thy of a great Mind ; for my part | look up- 
0 


on the Pleaſure of Loving as the moſt refined 
and ſweeteſt Enjoyment of Life. I am of 
your Opinion, (ſaid the Duke of 24aine, and 
I take a Man without Love to be like a 
» 1dark dull. melancholy Day : In ſhort, Love 
* [makes Life pleaſant, which otherwiſe would 
c be tedious and troubleſome. 

Nt) TheCount of Toulouſe perceiving that the 
ut Converſation ran ſtill upon Love, gave the 
BC Juke of 14aine a Pat over the Shoulder, and 
Ce told him; Faith, Brother, 'tis a little uncivil 
2c o take ſo much Delight in teazing a Man at 
neShtis rate; Come let's go to the, /ralian Play- 
tne} uſe. Theſe three Princes took Coach pre- 
helntlys and went firſt into the Pic, and after- 
” D 2 wards 
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wards upon the Stige. Arlequir Aﬀted that 
Day the onr of the Moon z, and the Count 
of Thoulouſe, who ſtill had the late Converſaxi- 
on preſent in his Thoughts, ask'd him, Whe- 
ther People made Love in the Moon, juſt as 
they do here? An'e pleaſe your Highneſs, re- 
ply'd that famous Mimick, without any man- 
ner of Concern ; which ſet the whole Audi- 
ence a laughing. Well, (faid the Connt) go 


on with _ Buſineſs. 
ay being done, theſe Princes return'd 


TheP 


_ to their reſpeRtive Apartments; and'the next 


Day the Duke of Maine went to Viſit the 
Marchioneſs, who diſtruſting her own Heart, 
thought it a piece of Prudence to ayoid his 
ſight. Therefore ſhe ſtole through a back 
Gate, and went to walk in the Garden, not 
thinking ſhe had been perceiv'd by her Lover. 
Thus being at liberty and alone ; alas ! (cry*d 
ſhe) how incomparable is my Prince in m 

to Charm me: "Tis in vain 1 fly him, fince tm 
inclination to love him ſurmounts all oppoli 
tion. Troubleſome Duty, do not te} me 
owe my Whole Heart to a Husband; Lov 
wreſts it from me by force, and will ——Sh 
was a going to ſay more, when the Duke 0 
Maine, who had got into the Garden, and hi 
himſelf behind a Tree,made ſome noiſe, whic 
gave her notice he was there ! Ah ! (cry'd ſhe 
iSIt you, Prince, that thus come to ſurpri 

my Freedom and Innocence ? Alas ! (adde 
fhe, with an enchanting Air) if you kne 
how weak I am when I ſee you, you won 
n 
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not thus break in upon my Solitude. For to 
tell}you all, nothing is ſo tormenting to me, 
as the Duty incumbent on my Honour, nei- 
ther to ſee nor loye you. I dare not follow 
the tender Inclinations I have for you, for 
fear of ſplitting on a Rock, and breaking the 
Sacred Ties of Matrimony. All this, Ma- 
dam, (reply'd the Duke) is not ſufficient to 
oblige you to fly me ; for the more you know 
me, the leſs danger you will find in my Com- 
pany. I know too well, (anſwer'd ſhe ſome- 
what uncafie,) what my Heart thinks of it : 1 


. do not bluſh to own that I find infinite Charms 


in your Perſon, that 1 am pleas'd with every 
thing you do, and look upon the neceſlity of 
your Abſence as the greateſt torment imagina- 
ble : But then what ſecret Reproaches of vio- 
lated Duty ſhould I be expos'd to, if I gave 
you an opportunity to ſee me in private ? No, 
that ſtep is too flippery for a faltering Heart : 
Therefore your Highneſs mult be ſatisfied 
with theſe Reaſons, and not endeavour to in- 
volve me in endleſs Misfortunes. 

As ſhe made an end of theſe Words, ſhe 
Tan out of the Garden with ſuch ſwiftneſs, 
that the Duke of Maine had much ado to fol- 
low her: And having intrench'd her ſelf in a 
dark Alley without the Garden, the Duke told 
her ſmiling : Madam, I think I had beſt ſend 
for Canon to beat you out of your Retrench- 
ments : What do you mean to fly me thus ? 
If 1 had been more bold in diſcovering to you 
all the force of my Paſſion, perhaps, either 
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ont of Kindneſs-or- Gratitude, you would 
have done for:me, what you will undoubted- 
ly do for another, who will not deſerve it fo | 
well, becauſe. none can ever love you fo ſin- 
cerely as Ido. - /This, Madam, (added he)is 
what Grives tne to Deſpair. The Marchio- 
neſs having heard him out.; Prince, (cry'd ſhe) 
with-a moft paſſionate [Voice 3 Alas ! Your 
Preſence does but.tear open thole Wands 
which would | heal up of :ghemſelves.-if you 
were abſent. . 1 uſe all-that. the Axt' of Love 
dictates, to avoid that fatal Rock.on, which 
I am afraid to ſplit in the very Harbour. The 
Duke perceiving her dying Reſolution, fell at 
her Feet, and ſtop'd her againſt her WHT | : 
This ſmall], but ſeaſonable Violence wrought | 
ſo much upon the: Heart of this Lovely Per- 
ſon, that ſhe ſtaid for a-;.conſfiderable! while | 
with him, and ſeem'd to give conſent: ta all | 
the moving and-tender Expreſſions of his | 
Paſſion. 
Oh! ſudden and unacconntable. Change : | 
But alas ! What's impoſſible co Love, when | 
hedeſigns to Maſter a Heart? It ſeems as if | 
all Nature were made for him, fince nothing 
can reſiſt his Power. The Fair Cliodora, E&x- | 
perienced it in that occaſion, having often 
tummon'd in vain to her aſliſtance,both Duty, 
Chaſtity, Faith, and all the Sacred Obligati- 
onsof a diſcreet Wife to her Spouſe. © Now, 
(cry's ſhe) am I ſurpriz'd, .conquer'd, and 
ipeechleſs at once : At this, ſhe yielded to the 
tond Careſles of her Lover, who —_— 
- her 
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' Court of France. &c. 39 
her moſt tenderly, and look'd paſſionately up- 
on her; to find in her Eyes the Sentence either 
of his Life or Death; The Marchioneſs caſt- 
ing alanguiſhing Eye upon him, faid, Alas ! 
I'am ruined: Allmyfears are come:upon me, 
and the crueleſt Death would:now be a Bleſ- 
ſing; Here ſhe brokeoff, . ſhedding a ſhower 
of: Tears in the Duke's Arms; -'/. - £133 
-2'Fhe Shades of Night coming/on, the Duke 
both our of Decency, Kiadneſs:;and; Love 
condutted her to her: Houſe, extertaining her 
all \the way with the "moſt endearing) Ex- 
preſlions ; and 'having;/gaken- his leave, left 
her ih the crueleſt Agonies imaginable. This 
Night'was to the 'Lovely/Clodoray; a Night 
fulÞ of Horronr, 'Uneafinefs, and all that can 


be:moſt tormenting in this Life.:- And .as iſhe 


' wasof a Tender and Amorous'Temper; and 
| bad never beforefelt fo violent and engaging 
| @-Paſlion, ſhe rook an exaCtt Rewiew of allrtiar 


| the Duke had ſaid to her} which had rhaden 


| deep'itnpreſſion in her Heart. A: oa one of 
her mtimate Acquaintance, who ſurpriz'd her 
' 4n Bed the next Morning, found her ſo chan- 


ged, that ſhe ask'd all in a Fright the Reaſon 


| of that ſad Metamorphoſis. Alas}/My Dear- 
elt, (ſaid the Marchioneſs, with a doleful 


Voice) if I ſhould tell you the Cauſe of my 
Misfortunes, you would be ſo ſurpriz'd and 
altoniſh'd at the-condition my Heart is now 
in, that you would certainly pity my Miſe- 
rable Fate. Madam, (reply'd Atonia) I com- 
paſſionate your Trouble without knowing the 

D 4 partl- 
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particulars of it. Can you believe, (ſaid the 
Marchioneſs, reſuming her Diſcourſe) thar I 
Love the moſt perfect and accompliſh'd Man 
alive ? Fame, indeed, has not done him Ju- 
ſtice ; but Heaven has beſtow'd on him thoſe 
Charms that are able to 'enſlave 'the whole 
Creation. Atonia, who ought all this while 
that the Marchioneſs ſpoke of her Hus» 
band, told her, Madam, I have long fince 
known the infinite Merit of your lluſtrious 
Husband. : Here ſhepauy'd a while; and the 
Marchioneſs reſuming the Diſcourſe; Alas ! 
(cry'd ſhe) how happy ſhould I be, 'were I 
only Charm'd by my Husband's Merit ?* But 
another poſſeſſes my Heart, and I cannot for- 
bear loving him in ſpite of Duty, Honour, 
Faith, and all that oppoſes the Torrent of my 
Inclinations.' How !' Madam; (reply'd Mronia 
wm > you love another beſides the 
Marquiſs'your Husband ? I do, (return'd C{- 
odora) I do, dear Atonia, love another againſt 
my Will; and my Heart has yielded to the 
moſt perfet of all Mortals. But who is that 
happy Mortal, (reply'd Aromi«) with a ſeri- 


ous Air, who has found the way to captivate | 
your Heart, which ſeem'd to be an impreg- | 
nable Fortreſs. - How often has the Count ! 
of —-—— made vain attempts upon | 
the Citadel of that Fort, which, perhaps ſur- 
* Tenders now without reſiſtance to a leſs for- | 
midable Conquerour. Alas!- Gruel Atona, * 
(anſwer'd the Marchioneſs with a dying Look) | 
if thou kneweſt how my Heart, my Reaſon, | ' 


and 
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thou doſſt. ' I have conragiouſly enco 
all that can Charm a Heart ; and tis no great 
wonder to ſee Victory fide with the ſtronger : 
The Duke of Maire triumphs over my Reſo- 
lotion, and 'tis that powerful, that charm- 
ing Congquerour. that puts me to theſe Ago- 
nies. F; 1230" 

?Tis not to be imagin'd into what aſtoniſh- 
ment thoſe Words caſt Arora, who looking 
fixedly upon the Marchioneſs, told her,-Ma- 
dam, what's now become of that great 'Ver- 
tue and Reſerve, which made your Ladyſhip 
the Admiration of all-the World ? -1-cannot 
yell, my Deareſt, cry'd Cliodora, falling into a 
Swoonz: in:which ſhe continu'd for ſome time, 
without either Speech or Motion ; but. at 
laſt' recovering her Spirits, Faithful Spouſe, 
(cry'd ſhe) 1 have been treacherous to 
thee, by breaking my Marriage-Vows: 
Then looking upon his Picture that hung by 
her. Bed-ſte, ſhe went on in theſe Words : 
Oh! why muſt 1 break thy Heart by this in- 


| tolerable Grief. Fatal unlawful Love ! thou 


art ready to undo we; and precipitate my 


| Days into an endleſs Abyſs of Sorrow and 


Miſery. © Guilt begins to triumph over Ver- 
tue , and cruſhes me under the abominable 


| Weight of Vice. O Heaven ! that ſeeſt the 
' trouble of my diſtrafted Soul, calm this 
| dreadful Storm by ſome geatle Influence. 


She 


4 Memoires of the 
'Shehad ſcarce*done '{peaking; when the 
Marquifs,+who''for: fome Days/had ' beeni a 
»with his Friends ;' 'came into! the 
Room gand fat down. upon the Bed by her. 


Heexpreſs'd his uſual Kindneſs $o-her; and 


_— extreamly: chang'd;. he abk'd cher 
ahe':cauſe of it, with'a:great deal of 'Cancern: 
QGliadors, as you may imagine, : wasnpt ſuch a 
Fool as to own her Frailty ; but, on the eon- 

ryz' ſhe conceaVd-and- dilſembl'$4e; iand 

cds ſeem'd Satisfattion-at the dulliCare- 
ſes 'of her Husband:' Some time after, being 
left/alone with: her -Eonfident;: ſhe: told. her, 
Dear'iAtoria, a Husbandis ſtil] TY 
and Love is pleas'd with' Variety; 1-Bat;, .Mia- 
dam; reply'd Aronia) ſmiling,: how: can' you 
expect always to find that pleaſing Vaxietyin 
a:Galant? 1 :car't:tel; reply'd/'carelefs' the 
Marchioneſs; however; ”tisrequiſite-to' paſs 
from one amorons Engagement to 'atiother, 
were it-but to keep'our Hearts in are, which 
otherwiſe would .gtow du]l and inſenfible. 
You preacha fine Doctrine, ſaid Arora, ſmi- 
ling ;z 'but Iam afraid: your Precepts are dan- 
gerous,” ahd proceed from looſe, wanton 
Thoughts, which you ought rather to ſup- 
preſs.” Alas! how canl, faid-ſhe, rifing from 
hey Bed ? See! here comes the. dear Char- | 


mer that has raiſed them, whom I cannot ſhun. 
At theſe Words the Duke of A4ame came in, 
and ask*'d her how ſhe had ſpent the Night ? 
Very uneaſily, dear Prince, reply'd ſhe. | A4ro- | 
”a, who perceiv'd that her Company eh by 
e | 
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be troubleſom, went out of the Room imme: 
diately, and left 'em to themſelyes. / - 
\/The Duke thus alone with his: Miſtreſs, etl 
tertain'd her with his Paſſion, which, ſaid he, 
is arrived at its higheſt pitch; then] fear, 
is. will ſoon; decline, . reply!d 'Cliodora, ;fince 
Philoſophers /tell us, that'things being come 
to their perfection, | begin/to decreaſe and:re- 
turn to-:their centre..; My dear Angel; .an- 
ſwerd the Duke paſlionately, I am above 
PhYoſophers ; and I'll seacti them, '/by "the 
duration-of my Love, that they-are:but a 
Company - of. Fools :.''Tis-true;. that byran 
unſearchable Decree of. Heaven, all things/are 
changeable in! this Life-z! but: for my pars,/1 
will always be the ſame'to you. -. Theſe ſweet 
Hopes,''my dear Life, ſaid the Marchioneſs, 
claſping her Handy about his Neck, do raviſh 
my. very Soul; and ſhew me the utmoſt extent 
of my: Felicity . Will.you'then ever love:'me 
without: alteration'? - I will, anſwer'd 'the 
Duke, who ſwore uponithe-Faith'and Honour 
of a paſſionate Lover (ftail Security) 'that fu- 
ture Ages ſhould- admire the Conſtancy of his 
Lave. -The''Marchioneſs took ' his Word 
=> it , -and: was pleas'd to believe all he 
al 
| * Sometime after, the Duke of Maine being 
at the Princeſs of Roche. ſur-yon's Houſe,” had : 
| a ſight of the young Princeſs 7lids, and was 
> | fo taken with her Converſation, that he fell 
| paſſionately in love with her. *Twill not be 


«| | amiſs to draw the PiCture of fo accompliſh'd 
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44  Memnoi res of the © 
a Perſon, both to entertain the' Reader, and 


-that he may gueſs who ſhe is. The Princeſs 


; Hida was a tall, proper, black Woman; her 
Shape free and caſie ; ſhe had fine, large,ſpark- 


ling, black Eyes, leyel with the reſt» of her } 


Face; ,a*'white and lively Complexion 3 the 
prettieſt little Mouth in the World; Ivory 
Teeth, ſet with regular ſymmetry; a char- 
ming Smile z a look e and Great, and 
yet {ſweet and engaging z with the fineſt 
Voice that ever I heard in my Life. All ghis 
were more than ſufficient to raiſe a great Paſ- 
fion in the Duke of Maine, who is naturally 
very ſuſceptible of Love; fo that finding 
bimſelf at liberty, he diſclos'd to her thax 
yery Day all the Sentiments of | his Heart; 
and the Princeſs, who was not inſenſible, re- 
turn'd very obliging Anſwers to all the fine 
Speeches he made upon her Beauty. The 
Prince of Conti, who died about the time, re- 
tarded for a while the amorons Aﬀairs of the 
Duke, becauſe the Princeſs lids was a Rela- 
tion of his. The Days af Ceremony bein 

over, the Duke went to ſee her at the Princeſs 
Dowager of Contis :: The Princeſs having 
a great Tenderneſs for her, adviſed her to 
have a care how far ſhe ſhould embark with 


the Duke, who (ſaid ſhe) changes his Mi- | 
, ſtrels's oftner than. his Clothes. Oh, Hea- 
vens ! what's that you ſay, cried the Princeſs | 
Illida ? Of all things in the World, I abhor ' 
Inconſtancy moſt. Madam, reply'd the | 


Princeſs of Cons, this is a very nice point ; 
1 Y Frenche 
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Court of France, Sc. | 45 
Fhench-menare of a fickle Temper; and gene- 
rally falſe to our Sex, tho' never {6 true to 
(ar ofen 3 and 1 beartily pity ol the Wo- 

| engage with them 1n an amorous 
Commerce, which of all others requires Ho- 
neſty and Sincerity. Well, Madam, faid 
the Princeſs looking upon her, my ge- 
ment is not ſo far gone, but that 1 may break 
it: YetI muſt needs own, that if any Perſon 
beſides your Higghneſs: did cell me this, I 
would look upon it as a piece of malicious 
Jealouſie to undermine the Duke of Maire in 
my Eſteem; but becauſe no ſach thing can 
ever enter into my Thoughts, 1 ſhall take my 
Meaſures according to your Advice. 1 bope 
you will, reply'd the Princeſs of Conti ; and 
if you don't, you muſt expett to loſe the 
good Opinion 1 have of your Diſcretion, This 
Caution, added ſhe, is the ſame I gave lately 
to a Lady of my Acquaintance, who anſwer'd 
me briskly, Why, Madam, ſhould we loſe 
precious Time? *Tis fit to Love as ſoon as 
poſſible ; Hearts born for that Paſſion, are 
ſpoil'd when they are without it. The poor 
Fool, added the Princeſs, has ſince found by 
Experience, that it is much better to have no 
Lover at all, than to bave one Inconſtant :; For 
my part, if I had a mind to have a pleaſant 
and laſting Amour, I would pitch vpon a Fo- 
reigner, or ſome Cavalier older than my ſelf, 
that might take no advantage of his Youth. 
What would your Highneſs do with a Fo- 
reigner, faid the Princeſs I/ida? They are 
gene- 
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a Perſon, both to entertain the! Reader, and 
-that he may gueſs who ſhe is. The Princeſs 
Hida was a tall, proper, black Woman; her 
Shape free andeaſie ; ſhe had fine, large;ſpark- 
ling, black Eyes, leyel with the reſt» of her 
Faceiz .a*white and. lively Com 3 the 


prettieſt little Mouth in the World; Ivory 
Teeth, ſer with regular i ry; a Char- 
ming Smile; a 1 e and Great, and 


yet- {weet and engaging z with /the fineſt 
Voice that ever | nc A my Life. All ghis 
were \more than ſufficient to raiſe a great Paſ- 
fion in the Duke of Maine, who is naturally 
very ſuſceptible of Love; ſo that finding 
bimfelf at liberty, he diſclos'd to her that 
very Day all the Sentiments of his Heart; 
and the Princeſs, who was not inſenſible, re- 
turn'd very obliging Anſwers to all the fine 
Speeches he made upon her Beauty. The 
Prince of Conti, who died about the time, re- 
tarded for a while the amoronvs Afﬀairs of the 
Duke, becauſe the Princeſs I/ida was a Rela- 
tion of his. The Days af Ceremony being 
over, the Duke went $0 ſee her at the Princeſs 
Dowager of Contis :: The Princeſs having 
2 great Tenderneſs for her, adviſed her to 
have a care how far ſhe ſhould embark with 
the Duke, who (ſaid ſhe) changes his Mi- 
. ftreſs's oftner than, his Clothes. Oh, Hea- 
vens ! what's that you ſay, cried the Princeſs 
Illida ? Of all things in the World, I abhor 
Inconſtancy moſt. Madam, reply'd the 
Princeſs of Conti, this is a very nice _—_ ; 
= | French» 
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Fhench-menare of a fickle Temper; and 
rally fall to ur Sex to never fo og 
Ki oye and 1 beartly pity all the Wo- 
, men engage with them in an amorous 
Cornmerce, . which of all others requires Ho- 
neſty and Sincerity. Well, a, ſaid 
the Princeſs looking upon her, my Engage- 
ment is not ſo far gone, but that 1 may break 
it: YetI muſt needs own, that if any Perſon 
beſides your Higghneſs: did cell me this, I 
would look upon it as a piece of malicious 
Jealoufie to undermine the Duke of Maire in 
my Eſteem; but becauſe. no ſach thing can 
ever enter into my Thoughts, 1 ſhall take my 
Meaſures according to your Advice. I bope 
you will, reply'd the Princeſs of Conti ; and 
if you don't, you muſt expett to loſe the 
good Opinion 1 have of your Diſcretion, This 
Caution, added ſhe, is the ſame I gave lately 
to a Lady of my Acquaintance, who anſwer'd 
ine briskly, Why, Madam, ſhould we loſe 
precious Time? *Tis fit to Love as ſoon as 
poſſible ; Hearts born for that Paſſion, are 
ſpoil'd when they are without it. The poor 
Fool, added the Princeſs, has ſince found by 
Experience, that it is much better to have no 
Lover at all, than to bave one Inconſtant : For 
my part, if I had a mind to have a pleaſant 
and laſting Amour, I would pitch vpon a Fo- 
reigner, or ſome Cavalier older than my ſelf, 
that might take no advantage of his Youth. 
What would your Highneſs do with a Fo- 
reigner, ſaid the Princeſs 1/;zda? They are 
gene- 
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rally but a ſort of Clowniſh, Ill-bred, 
$", unleſs they travel through 
Fries" Iraly /, and other Countries z and when 
Fonnoay learn the Manners they 


-- 

broad, and are not a jot the better than 
endurkn 2No Men Can be more tender, more 
Tous, (tore changeable, or more” jealous 
if the Tratians ; ; they Lov Your\Bcg evel 
to Madneſs, but cheir Paſſioh is of no dura- 
tion. The Spaniard: are much like- the Ira- 
kani, but that they have not ſo much Spleen 
and Malice. "The Engliſh have ſocnething ve- 
ry inlipid 3 they are preſently forkilling their 
Rivals, or hanging themſelves. As for the 
Dutch, their Love is ſo cold and ſo dull, that 
the hotteſt Lover of 'em all, ſhall not ſpeak 
five Words that can pleaſe his Miſtreſs in a 
whole Year. Pray of what ' Country would 
youthen have your Loyer, ſaid the Princeſs 
of Conti, breaking out in Laughter ? I fancy 
you mult ger one among the Tarks or Moors. 
Fie, Madam, reply'd the Princeſs 1/ida, ſmi- 
ling « If I wonld havea Lover to my Fancy, [ 
would chuſe a German, or Switzer. A very 
fine Choice, I vow ! return 'd the Princeſs of 
Conti ;, why, the Germans and Switzers are 
ſo heavy, io dull, ſo clowniſh and unpo- 
liſh'd Madam, ſaid the Princeſs 1//;da 
interrupting her, they are downright, con- 
ſtant, honeſt Men. The Duke of Maine, 
who ſurpriz'd theſe two Princeſles, ſoon made 
them change their Converſation. Alas! ſaid 
the Princeſs of Corti, perceiving the _ 
made 
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made”his' Addreſſes 'to the Princeſs' # 
Peince;' I think you' are mg v1 CH 
Switzer, Why 'that'to me, Madam 
the-Duke ? Muſt a Man' be Germkn tr 
toipleaſe this incompatable heh & .h 
muſt, return'd the Princeſs: They ebb 
ſtant, downright, and honeſt —— Fa as 

Ah! cry'd the Princeſs 7 lng bt 10 ihe 
ouſly :Cunning is the ; ls 'of Cottri\, to 
make People confeſs their own Faiiltsf"\ LOA 
thing in*the'World' is ſo fine and chirnifog 
as Conſtancy 3 and without that ſolid Qual 
ty, all Enjoyments would be unpalatable; and 
breed diſquiering Thoughts. The Duke of 
Maine yerceiv'd preſently what malicious 
Trick the Princeſs of Conts had put upon him, 
to make her' Relation have an ill Opinion of 
him, and without making any reply, took 
his leave, and went away. 

The Duke was no ſooner come to his A- 
partment, but'he bent all his Thoughts tg re- 
move the il] Impreſſions the Princeſs of Cons 
had given the Princeſs da; which were 'fo 
deeply rooted', that whatever the Duke of 
Maine could ſay to her, was not able to un- 
deceive her of the Prejudice ſhe had conceiv'd 
againſt him. The Prince was ſo deſperately 
mad at it, that: he expoſtulated the matter 
with the Princeſs of Cori in very big, ſharp, 


and ' contemptuous words ; and eyer ſince 
that, 


dam, reply'd the Duke, ſling, *ris'* 


they have not the Wit tobe oerwis 
is Conſtancy ſuch a migh © ing 
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two Perſons have had an irrecon* |; 
Hatred for each other. -But to re- [1 
—_— Duke of Maine, here is a Letter [47 
np rincel ke Ong, to endea- 

her back from her Eſtrange- | 
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_ 10 write £0-you : ThiWeakee 
rn Earth. 5 
your Heart ;, and without the Poſſeſſion of Liſkq 
eftimable a Treaſure, I cannever hope to 

Tou may triumph over my Paſſion, _ uſe 
at pleaſure the Power you beve over me, ſince the 
Condition 1 am in will not ſaffer me to do any thing 
in my own defence, ſave only to aſſure you, that 
what the Princeſs of Conti told you of me, s 
nothing but Falſhood : She is a malicions Woman, 
that cannot endure to ſee a Man ſigh for any other 
_ her ſelf, as if ſhe was Miſtreſs of all the Ac- 

ompliſhments in the World : And as ſhe comes 
Gnfoinely ſhort of thoſe ſhining ualities and 
PerfeRtions that Natwre has beſtow'd upon py 
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Af ; Vis i cannot but have a mortal Jealouſie 
fo y0w.".” Farewel, Iinſtrious Princeſs, and do not 
ty the bumbleſ# and moſt paſſionate of your Ado- 
\ the Favour of believing him the moſt Faith- 
And ſincere of all Mortals. 


Dau Maine. 


The Princeſs {da received this Letter ve- 

7 kindly, and moreover told the Gentleman 
bat brought it, that ſhe long'd to ſee his Ma- 
ter. The Duke no ſooner receiv'd this News, 
but he immediately flew to his Miſtreſs, and 
taſting himſelf at her Feet, begg'd of her to 
ear him but for a Moment : I will hear you 
s long as you pleaſe, (reply'd the Princeſs) 
The Prince perceiving an amorous Tenderneſs 
n her Looks, told fer , Madam, 1 am over- 
oy'd to fee the end of your Indifference, 
hich could have no other cauſe but the mali- 
ious Inſinuations of the Princeſs of ' Conrz, 
whoſe true CharaQter I have given you alrea- 
ly. *Tis true, I have had ſeveral Miltreſles 
which I never lov'd long, becauſe they had 
jot the power to' keep me. Their Charms 
rere too faint to pleaſe above a Month a Man 
f ſo nice a Palate as my ſelf; you alone, 
noſt charming Creature, are capable to fix 
y Love. Prince (reply'd the Princeſs ſmi- 
ng) a Month, nay, a Week is along time 
bor inconſtant Lovers z they ſeldom like a 
Miſtreſs at the ſecond View : If all Ladies 
E were 


I 


$O . Memoires of the | 


were like-your: ſelf, incomparable Princeſs, | t© 
(aid the Dake with a. paſſionate Air) \Menf 8": 
would never change their Miſtrefſes, bat ra-|Þe 
ther impoſe upon themſelves the agreeablef th: 
neceſſity of loving them for ever. - Theſe are My 
Compliments you make to all our Sex, (re-{ OF 
ply'd the Princeſs) and Men of your Temper ply 
have always a full Stock of fine Things tof{er 
ſay to the Ladies. There's no-genteral Rule flat 
without an Exception, (return'd the Duke 3)| WÞ 
there are, indeed, a fort of Men that cannorj4: 
live without an Amour, and thoſe we 'call} for 
General Lovers :; Then they love out of Ha-j YO. 
bit and Cuſtom, (reply*d the Princeſs 3) and] ing 
therefore their Paſſion is nothing but an A- the 
muſement. Habit and Cuſtom have undoubr-| Joy 
edly a great ſhare in it, (anſwer'd the Duke) le; 
and a great many Men don't look upon Loye] Fee 
as a ſerious buſineſs. The reaſon they give to TEC 
colour their Fickleneſs, is, that it is impoſſi- (cr) 
ble for a Heart tobe poſleſt by two Paſſions] Yu 
at once, and that the laſt impreſſions are ge thin 
nerally quicker and ſtronger than the firſt the 
Ang according to this Principle they changdle' 
their Miſtreſles as often as their Periwigs, be{*Þat 
ing captivated by the Fair and the Black by|Prit 
turns. - The Princeſs could not forbear laugh Ado 
ing at the pleaſant Way the Duke made” higÞ21" 
ll! Court to her; and told him, it was a vain{*KT 
"ot attempt to reſiſt his Addreſs, and the Charms and 
A. of his Wit, ſince *twas but loſing one's Re4W1t! 
1, poſe without getting the Victory, WouldjPFNi 
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to God, Madam, (cry'd the Duke of Maine, 

is, graſping her little Lily-white Hand, which 

-2-( he kiſs'd moſt amorouſly) 1 were Maſter of 

Mlef that Merit you are pleas'd to give me ; but 
re my ſmall Skit} and Genius contradict the good 
re. | Opinion you have of me. Not at all, (re- 
jeri ply'd the Princeſs ;) and Iam ſure you de- 
toiſerve the Character | give of 'you.. Can I 
nel flatter my ſelf that you are perſwaded of 
.z)] what you ſay, (returned the Duke :) Ireally 
ox1am, (reply'd ſhe with a Charming Look) and 

aj} for all my Diſguiſes, my Heart tells me, that 
Ja.1you are not indifferent to me. Theſe plea- 
nd] ing Words accompanied with the Charms of 
A.|the Princeſs, ſo tranſported the Duke with 
bel Joy, that had he not been ſupported by a Ta- 
re) ble, he had fallen, like-one in a Trance, at the 
zvel Feet of his Dear Charmer. At laſt, having 
to Tecover'd his Amorous Extaſie z See, Madam, 
N;.| (cry'd he) what Raptures and Tranſports 
ons your Divine PerfeCtions cauſe in me ; every 
e thing ſpeaks in my favour to perſuade you of 
c{)the ſtrength of my. Paſſion 3 and nothing can 
1-4 alleviate the TormentsI endure, but the hopes 
be.|that you do not doubt my Sincerity. The 
ty| Princeſs, whoſe chief delight was to ſee her 
hJAdorers languiſh, made as if ſhe believ'd by 
hig halves, the Proteſtations of his Paſſion. *T'was 
2injher Humour to keep ſeveral Lovers ata Bay, 
-mgand lead them about into a Fool's Paradile, 
} e without carivg ever to be at any great Ex- 
aldpence for them; while the deluded Fools 
to! E 2 were 
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were at a great deal of Pains for Favours in 
Reverfion. The Duke of XMaine was one of || VI! 
theſe, tho I cannot tell whether his Addreſs Þ #6: 
and incomparable Wit, have not raiſed him | thc 
above the Fortune of his Competitors. the 
Theamorous Commerce betwixt the Dbke 
of Maine and the Ptinceſs /Hida, could not be || ths 
ſo fecret, but that it came to the knowledge Þ Ne! 
of the Marchioneſs Cliodora, who loved him } W 
deſperately. Love that never fleeps; but is | laſ 
continually vpon the Watch, diſcover'd it in | 25 
a very pleaſant manner. ACC 
One Day as theſe two Lovers-were toge- had 
ther in an Arbour by the Side of a Houſe } W 
where the Marchioneſs happen'd to be, ſhe |} Cut 
heard through the Wall one that ſaid;Madam, | the 
I ſhall willingly give you my Picture, ſince | iÞf 


.you ask it in ſo engaging a manner: Bux do | ou! 


not you think, moſt adorable Princeſs, that | Re 
I ſhall envy its bappineſs in being near you | he! 
when I ſhall ſighafter your dear Preſence. He | th< 
paus'd here a while, and the Marchioneſs be- | anc 
ing, curious, as all the reſt of Women are, | wa 
went nearer the Wali, and knew the Duke of | 
Maine's Voice, but could not juſtly tell who | fei 
was the Lady he ſpoke to. Now am [ be-: of 
tray*d, (ſaid ſhe lond enough to be heard) 


that falſe Man loves another ; can any Misfor-! 


tune be ſo great as mine is? The Princeſs 71. 
lida, who is very fearſul and timerous, hear- 
ing a ſtrange Voice and doleful Complaints, 
defired her Lover to take Coach again and re- 
curn 
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turn Home. He preſently obey'd, and ha- 
of | vingcarried her Home, took his leave till the 
(s | next Day , when they appointed to meet near 
m | the Foreſt of Yincennes, towards the Cloſe of 
the Evening. 

ke | The Duke of awe, who had a ſuſpicion 
be | that the Marchioneſs was acquainted with his 
ze | new Intrigue, was at a loſs how to manage a 
m | Woman fo Jealous and ſo Troubleſome : At 
is | laſt, to rid bimſelf of her inas civil a manner 
in | as poſſible, he counterfeited being Sick, and 
acquainted her by a Letter, that his Phyſician 
e- | had order'd him to forhbear converſing with 
ſe} Women upon pain of Death; and that to 
he | cure his Melancholy, he bad - preſcrib'd bim 
m, | the Waters of Bourbon, where he would go 
ce | infew Days. The cunning Marchioneſs ſmell'd 
lo} out the Plot preſently, and perceiving her 
at | Reign wasatan end, ſhe prevail'd fo far upon 
20 | her own Love and [calouſie, that ſhe receiv*'d 
Je} the Duke's Letter with great lIndifference, 
e-| and made as if ſhe believ'd all he ſaid, tho' ſhe 
'e, | Was ſure of the contrary. £5 | 
of | Here is the Anſwer ſhe ſent him upon his 
10! feign'd Ilneſs, and his going to the Waters 
e- of Bourvon, 
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Las! Fair Prince, what would I not do to 
reſtore your Health. A barbarous Feaver 
# like to blaft your Lily Complexion, and you are 
going to the Waters to put out its fire : But, 1 
thinks your new Paſſion that has kindledi it, might 
quench it as well, without going ſo far to deprive 
me of your dear Preſence, Alas! How fortunate 
were Lovers in the firſt Ages of the World"! They 
were ſtill loving, (till Conſtant and Faithful ; 
they -never parted one from another, and Treache- 
ry never Ker the . Lover from the Miſtreſſes 
Arms. Oh | Happy Times whether are you fled ? 
Why does not Heaven grant #us now ſo great a 
Bleſſing ? 1 would not feel the cruel plats of your | 
Departure : Nor would you be delighted with | 
change, but rather place your Happineſs in the | 
Sweets of Conſtant Love. 


Cliodora, 


"The Duke of Adaine is ſo penetrating a | 
Wit, that he ſaw preſently his Feint was diſ- 
covered. How cunning (cry'd he) is that | 
Woman, ſhe ſeems contented to loſe what ſhe 
cannot have; yet Iam mad ſhe ſhews no more 
Jealoufie : Alas ! She loy'd menot, and I was 
a fond deluded Lover. But why dol repine? 

I onght to be glad of the Indifference, ſince 
a nobler Paſſion poſleſſes my Heart, 


Theſe 
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+ Theſe Thoughts kept a long while the 
Dukeof Maine ſerioufly employ'd : He was 
in ſuſpence whether he ſhonld go to ſee the 
Marchioneſs, or no. And one Evening, as 
hewas walking irrefolute upon that Subject, 
hefound himſelf near that Eady's Houſe, who 
being then at her Window, drew in aſloon as 
ſhe ſaw him. The Duke, for all her ſeeming 
Diſdain, pull'd a little Bell, which was the 
Signal: of their Secret Loves. One of the 
Marchioneſs's Women led him into a dark 
Parlour, where having perceiv'd under the 
Table, and jn a corner ſome Arms that us'd 
not to be there, and conſidering beſides, that 
his Introducer had lock*d him in, he begun to 
ſuſpect ſomething, and leap'd preſently Gut of 
the Window, and made his Eſcape through 
the Garden. 

The Marchioneſs, who, as I faid before, 
was jealous of her Love and Repurationeven 
to Madneſs,had taken the Reſolution ro mur- 
der him privately,to revenge his Infidelity ; & 
for that purpoſe had ſent for ſome Men,who 
were coming in great haſte Mask'd and Dil- 


' guis'd, As ſoon as ſhe enter'd the Room,where 
| ſheexpedcted to ſee her falſe Lover, ſhe was ſo 


ſurpriz'd to miſs him there, that the fel} iato 
a Swoon, and was Speechleſs for a while. At 
laſt having recover'd her ſelf,ſhe thank'd thoſe 
Gentlemen who had taken this opportunity to 
be reveng'd of an Afﬀront the Dake of Maine 
had given 'em at*Play. Cliodora who feem'd 

E 4 to 


5 
to be all Good Nature, was indeed a Snake Jput 
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hid under Flowers: She was now inraged to 
ſee her ſelf diſappointed in her Revenge, and 
rufhing with fury upon the. Woman that had 
conducted the Duke into the Parlour ; Trai- 
treſs, (cry'd ſhe) laying hold of her Neck, 
thou haſt betray'd me, by cauſing the moſt 
perfidious of Men to eſcape my juſt Reſent- 
ment : He will now make me infamous to the 
World, by publiſhing what wicked Deſign [ 
had upon his Life z but thou. ſhalt be: the Vi- 
im il offer to my Revenge ———— As 
ſhe pronounced rheſe Words, = greateſt 
Paſſion imaginable, the Marquiſs came in with 
Sword in bis Hand, thinking that there were 
Thieves in his Houſe. But how ſurpriz'd was 
he to ſee his Wife with diſhevel'd Hair, a 
Dagger in her Hand, Curſes in her Month, 
and wild Deſpair in her Looks, putting a 
ſtring about her Woman's Neck, who, I am 
rold, had formerly been her Nurſe ? The 
Marqueſs prevented this fatal ſtroke, cutting 


with his Sword, theString that was ready to | 


{trangle this innocent Creature, who as ſoon 


aS the Tragi-comedy was over, both out of *' 
Gratitude and Revenge, put into his Hands ' 


all his Wife's Letters, which were the proofs 


of her Infidelity- He being a Man of much | 


Honour, and very touchy where his Reputa- !' 


tion was concern'd, enquir'd ſo nicely into all 


his Wite's Intrigues, that being fully convin- * 


ced of her Treachery, he cauſed her to be 
put 
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e {put into ſo ſevere a Nunnery; that ſhe had 
to the very Hair of her Eye-brows ſhay'd 


off. 

id | The Duke of aire, who had nnderhand 
i- Imuch contributed to the Marchioneſs's Con- 
c, Ifinement during Life, was abundantly reven- 
{t Jged without noiſe; The Archbiſhop of Paris 
t- {who was his Friend, as well as of the Abbeſs 
he | of that Convent, being acquainted with. all 
1 Jthe Story, gave Orders to have the Marchio- 
i- Ineſs now and then ſeverely Diſciplin'd as well 
\s i for ber other Sins, as for this laſt Offence a- 
{> }gainſt the Duke, which would have coſt her 
th Jher Life, had he deliver'd her up into the Hands 
re Jof Juſtice. What is it that a Jealous Woman 
as 1s not capable to do? (ſaid the Duke one 
a | Day to his Friends, without telling them the 
h, 1 cauſe of this Complaint} The Devil himſelf 
a js nothing to her ; ſhe is all Diſſimulation, and 
m | ſtops at nothing that is wicked to be reveng'd, 
e | The Princeſs 1/;aa, who had theſe Words re- 
g {ported to her, believed they were ſpoken up- 
o | on her Account, becauſe ſome Days before ſhe 
n | had ſhewna little Diſcontent at a Preſent 
f | which the Duke of 2aine made before her 
's | to HMadamoiſelle de Bourbon, whom he always 
fs | look'd upon 2s his future Spouſe. 

h | Al theſe little Quarrels being over, the 
- ! Duke reſolv'd to give a Diverſion ro a thou- 
Il | ſand Troubles he felt in his Mind, and refreſh 
- | his Heart, which was tired with ſo many dit- 
e | ferent Paſſions; In order to that he made a 
Cam- 
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Campaign, in which+he bent all his Thoughts 


upon. Honour and Glory, ſeldom or- never 
remembring his Miſtreſſes. Being return'd 
home, he paid his ordinary Viſits to the Prin- 
ceſs 1lljda, who receiv'd him with: Coldneſs 
and Indifference. This was enough to diſin- 
gage the Duke of Adzine, who-cannot endure 
to be lighted 3 and- from that very moment 
hereſoly'd to make another Conqueſt. The 
Perſon he had a delign upon, was Madam O- 
lida, Wife to a Baron of great Reputation, 
and intimate Friend to the Demoiſelles de Tours, 
& de Nantes, Siſters to the Duke. As ſoon 
as he had made an Acquaintance with her, the 


King Married. the Duke of Azguien, other- | 
wiſe the Duke of Bourbor to Madamouſelle de | 


Tours, and *twas during thoſe Rejoycings, 
that he declar'd -his. Paſſion to the Baroneſs, 


unknown to every Body but the Duke of Bour- | 
bon, who told his Wife, Madam, I verily | 


believe the Duke of Maine is in Love with 


our Baroneſs : That may be (reply'd the | 


Dutcheſs)for he is ſo inconſtant and changea- 


ble in Love, that I believe in a little time no 
Woman will give him the Hearing. Oh! ! 
How l hate Inconſtancy ! There's no Treache- 
ry like that of being Perfidious in Love. Ma- | 
dam, (return'd the Duke ſmiling, that's the / 


Faſnion now a-days z and therefore you ought 
to nave better Thoughts of the Duke your 
Brother ; but however, [ would adviſe him 
got to Marry till he has ſown his Wild Oats. 

Sir, 
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Sir, (reply'd the Dutcheſs) he will always: 
rf bethe ſame : All your Cripples are exceed- 
df] ingly Amorous, becauſe of the Choler which 
1- F is predominant in their Nature, and excites 
is F them to love. - Pray, Madam, where did you - 
1- F learn this Philoſophy ? (faid the Duke.) Sir, 
e | (reply'd the Dutcheſs) I have it out of Plato's 
IC} and Socrates's Works, which treat of Philoſs- 
e } phical Phyſiognomy, and- of all the Signs 
)- | whereby we come to the knowledge of the 
1, Natural Inclinations of Men. 

5 As ſoon as Dinner was over, the Duke of 
n } Boxrbor, who is very curious, ſent for the 
ej Works of Socrates and Plato, and the Com- 
'- | pany being met in a fine Parlour, every one 
e | look'd for hisown Temper and Inclinations in 
, | thoſe Philoſophers. The Duke of aire, 
S, ] whoſe Wit is full of Life and Sprightlineſs, 
7- 1 begun the Converſation and ſaid, that it is the 
y 1 Remark of Galen and Ariſtotle in ſeveral Pla- 
h } ces, That a Man's Genius and Manners are 
© | often ſhewn by the Sthtore and Habit of his 
a- | Body ; and that your little or middle-fiz'd 
O 7 Men are generally ingenious. Hippocrates, 
!1 (faid the Prince of Comrz, interrupting him) 
- | was of Opinion that all thoſe who profeſs 
i- | Phyſick, ought to be $kill'd in Phy hognomy, 
Ee | otherwiſe they are apt to commit groſs Er- 
'T } rors; and do not wonder to ſee my Phyſt 
Cr } cian often at a loſs to know my Diſtemper, be- 
n } cauſe he is no good Phyſiognomiſt. Monſieur 
S. | Pinac Archbiſhop of Lyons, was ſo well ac- 
rY = quainted 
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quainted with Phyſiognomy and Metapoſco- 
Py, that having one ay look'd fixedly upon 
the Duke of Biron, he foretold him his fatal U; 
End to.a Hair. Paſlions (faid the Dutcheſs of 
Bourbon.) are infallible Indications of ones 
Temper; as for Example, Sadneſs proceeds 
fram Choler, and a brisk airy Humour from}. 
abundance of Blood. *Tis no wonder then, 
(reply'd the Prince of Conts, you are general- 
ly fo Jovial and Gay : As for MMadamsi/elle de 
Nantes, (ſaid he looking upon her) ſhe has a 
moderate Melancholy which is a fign of good 
Senſe. Right, (anſwer'd ſhe ſmiling, for Ari-J11n 
fotle tells us, that the YVirtmoſo's of his Time,J a4 
were for the moſt part of a Melancholy Hu-Jgoy 
' mour. True, Siſter, (reply'd the Duke of! upo 
Maine) but here is a place where Galen, with! a C 
the (ame Philoſopher ſpeaks of two ſorts of Ljp 
Melancholy,the one is tempered by the Blood yyjr 
and Choler, and the other by Phlegm 3; the} Boy 
firſt produces Wit and good Senſe, and the are 
other lnconſtancy, -Fickleneſs, Deceit and] ftre 
Ili-nature : if one durſt accuſe you of Incon-} Faj 
ſtancy,Brother, (ſaid the Dutcheſs of Boar-} gf 
bn with a malicious Coldneſs) I fancy he! tn 
would not wrong you much, tho' you be 10! me 
ſull of Mirth and Gayety. ls ir pollible (faid} (re 
the Baroneſs Ol:da) for the Duke of A1ame tha 
to be Inconſtant ? Thar's a Frailty too much | for 
below the greatneſs of Mind of a Prince like ! gf 
him-— —1, Magam, Inconſtant ! (reply'd ! ont 
the Duke) Alas! when 1 Love, my love is! wr 
ſolid, 


-y 
oo 


id 
, 


olid, conſtant, and without bounds. Thars 
rue, (return'd maliciouſly the Dutcheſs of 
Boarbon ) becauſe 'tis a General Love : Beſides, 


t Fyou love like a Maſter that muſt and will be 


pbey?d. I confeſs, Madam, (reply'd the Duke 
ſmiling) my Paſſion is Maſculine and greedy, 
ind wants ſomething to feed upon: A kind 
Look, or a gentle Smile may inſpire me with 
Love; but that's too thin a Diet to ſatisfie 
me. 'Towhat exceſſive height, dear Brother, 
you let your Paſſions go ? (anſwer'd - the 
Dutcheſs :) Your Love is Raſh, Wanton and 
Undiſcreet. Princeſs, (cry'd the Duke of 
Maine ) you mult pardon thoſe Exceſles which 
flow from my very Nature. I cannot look 


{upon a Handſom, Well-ſhap'd Woman with 
{a Complexion of Lilies and Roſes, Cherry 


Lips and Sparkling Eyes, without burning 
with a raging flame. But, (ſaid the Duke of 
Bourbon, taking him by the Hand) when you 
are in thoſe amorous Raptures with your Mi- 
ſtreſs, do you ever find the Happy Minnte. 


| Faith, you are very curious (reply'd the Duke 
! of Mazze ſmiling) I never met with any bur 


Unkind, li)-natur'd Miſtreſſes, that have made 


' me Pine and Janguiſh. Do not difſemble, 
; (return'd the Prince) I know a certain Lady 


that has a Paſſion for you, which is not muc[: 


' for her Reputation. Plihaw, (ſaid the Duke 


of Maine Laughing) a Woman may: have 
one or two Amours in her Life,  withtiouc 
wronging her Reputation, provided ſhe. have 
he 
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the Addreſs to conceal them ; the Sun is fo 
ſometimes loſt in an Eclipſe, but ſhines after- || con 
wards as glorious as evzr. Indeed (ſaid the 
Baroneſs Ol;aa, affefting a great Modeſty) 
theſe are new Morals to me z I cannot ima- ff yay 
gine how a Woman can be accounted Virtu- f pope; 
ous and Innocent, when ſhe parts with her || 
moſt yaluable Treaſure to a Man. wh 

The Duke of Aaine interrupted this Con- | j ae 
verſation, riſing from his Seat and fingiog | jn-; 


theſe Words. ſha1 
net 

No Heart is proof againſt the Shafts of Love, || eqr 
When darted from my Mariana's Eyes, 
EXC 


A very moving Stile, I proteſt 3 (ſaid the { eq 
Dutcheſs of Boxrbox ſmiling) a Body mult be j aja 
noleſs Amorous than the Duke of Aaine to | Re 
be inſpired with thoſe fine Expreſſions.1 fancy, } Oh 
he loves like the ancient Gods, eſpecially ly, 
like Vulcan, the dear fond Husband of Yenw. | fon 
Faith, Madam, (reply'd the Duke) I ſhould | Th 
be mad to be one in the Liſt of Yulean, who | of 
marches at the Head of Cuckolds. Pſhaw, ] He 
(aid the Dutcheſs ſmiling) you would bear |! he; 
it patiently, ſince there are thouſands to | Jgy 
keep you in Countenance. 

The Duke of Maine fetch'd a Sigh, and 
look'd fad at theſe Prophetical Words, and | 
to divert his Melancholy Thoughts,he went to | 
walk alone in a ſolitary Grove that was in the 
Garden. ſome few Moments after he return'd 

to 
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to the Company. The Ladies who ſaw hi ' 
coming, went a little way to meet him, and 


taking him by the Arm, every one asK'd him 


with a ſort of impatient Eagerneſs, Where 
have you been, Prince ? Where bavye you 


been? The Duke made as if he did not. hear 


what they {aid, -aud having conſider'd a while 
what he ſhould anſwer, he told them boldly, 
Ladies, we have, thank God, no Inquiſition 
in France ; and Pll ay no more——— This 
ſharp Anſwer put the Ladiesto the Bluſh, and 
netled them ſo, tnat they went away mad and 
enraged. - ; x. 
Every one ſpent that Night pretty quietly 
except the Baroneſs 0l;da, who being offend- 
ed by” a Prince that ſhe could not hate ; 


| Alas! (faid ſhe) what Contempt has been the 


Reward of my impertinent Curioſity ? But, 
Oh! what a Paſſion dol feel for him ? Sire- 
ly, he has Enchanted me, and his whole Per- 
{on has a powerful Aſcendant over my Heart ! 
This laſt Thought, as well as the Adventure 
of the Day before,kept her awake all Night : 
Her Women who heard her ſpeak, brought 
her a Light, by which ſhe wrote 'what 'fol- 
lows : | 


Pn —_— — —  — m—_ 
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A Letter from the Baroneſs O/:da, to the 
Duke of Maine. 


T7 were but Faltice, Ungrateful Prince 
if you had as ill a Night as my Hl 
after your ſcornful Indifference Teſterday 
#n the Afternoon. Tour Highneſs pre- 
tends au Eſteem for my rp ; and yet, 
perhaps, you never ſo much as think of me. 
Alas ! if you will take the Pains to me« 
rit my Heart, it will certainly be yours ; 
for I ſee my Capricious Stars will have it 
fo. Tet do not miſtake me: 1 ſhould be þ 
glad to joyn with you in a ſound and agree» 
able Friendſhip, ſeaſoned with a bouland þ 
innocent and eafie Pleaſures ; but as for þ 
Love, that's a troubleſome aneaſie Paſſi- 
on, that I always have avoided; and 
therefore if your Deſigns are bent that 
way, pray, withdraw your Forces, and | 
look for a Heart that can ſuffer more 
than mine. Tow and I are well at home, | 
and ſo let's ſtay where we are. 
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It was now pretty late, when one of the 
 Baroneſs's Women came in to tell her, that 

adam Maintenon ask'd for her. Lord! (faid 
ne the Baroneſs rifing in haſte.) what Buſineſs can 
bat old Bigot bave here ? Her Converſation 
yre wilt run upon nothing elſe but Mortifica- 
p ion and Meritorious Works. Ah, Madam ! 
4 cry 'd MadamMaintenon,)youare very ſleepy; 

» ] muſt give you ſomeTex or Coffee to awaken 
y Four Spirits, which is much- better than the 
'*= Poppies and Opium your Phyſician preſcribes 
f, Fou. Madam, (reply'd the Baroneſs, ) there's 
Io occaſion for it ; 1 only flept to day later 
han ordinary. You look very penſive, (re- 
urn'd Madam Mairtenon) no doubt but ſome- 
ody has entruſted you with a Buſineſs of 
onſequence, that keeps your Thoughts thus 
mploy'd. Not at all, Madam, (anſwer'd the 
Baroneſs with a melancholy Air) when a bo- 
ly is in your Company, one may very well 
e excus'd from troubling one's head with the 
- State. Theſe Fatigues, Madam, (reply'd 
1; Ki Maintenon) ought to take up but little of 

bur time, whilſt the Aﬀairs of one's Heart 
" bre much more<onſiderable. Your Ladyſhip 
ir very prefling (reply'd the Baroneſs, imi- 
* ding) to require a ſincere Account of my moſt 
bidden Intentions. I] own it, Madam (an- 
= la Maintenon) but withal | know my 


elf diſcreet,and beheve 1 am capable cf keep- 
ng a Secret. Then, Madam,' continu'd rhe Ba- 
toneſs) | have no Secret to diſcloſe, and con- 
ſequently can have no occaſion for a Confident: 
Therefore, pray Madaai, Ccontinn'd ſhe) ler 

(F) 7 


66 . \-Memotres of the. 

us diſcourſe a litcle of your Aﬀairs, and en- 
quire how you do to preſerve” your fair Ca- 
»illa, whom I hear every body is catching at : 
Certainly that wonderful Beauty muſt have 
more than one Admirer «t Court, Moſt cer- 
tainly ( reply*d /a Maintenon, malicioully ) 
that young, Girl is every where but too much 
beloy'd : Nay, *tis ſaid moreover, his High- 
neſs the Duke of Maine is deſperately ſmitten 
with her. At this the Baroneſs began to 
bluſh, and ſpoke not a word after ; Where-! 
vpon Madam Maintenon being curious, would | 
needs know the cauſe of her filerce. To! 
which the Baronels reply'd-ina negligent man- 
ner, That the matter was very indifferent to 
her; and therefore ſhe ſhould not give her 
ſelf the trouble to diſcourſe farther about it. 
Madam Maintenon well knowing the utmo{t 
tecrets of her Heart, couldnot forbear ſmiling 
and teazing her farther . with her ill Nature, 
thus: Truly, Madam,our famous Camilla makes 
awonderous noiſe at Court. Cannot Made-! 
moiſelle de Nantes (cry'd the Baroneſs inter- 
rupting her , being almoſt ready to burſt 
with Jealouſie) oppoſe this aſpiring Beauty | 
I know notthat (1eply'd Madam Maintenor , ) 
Hut I believe ſhe has already got the Advan-| 
rageto be pretty wcll aſſur'd of her Lover| 
before-hand. For my part (quoth the Baro- 
reſs in a ſcornful Tone) 1 ſhould take but | 
little pains to ſecure to my ſelf ſuch a ram-| 
bling Spark asthe Duke ; he has Miſtreſſes i: 
every corner : The Brown, Black, Fair, Bur-/ 


ly, whatever they be, all kavc Charms enough? 
= 
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to engage him fai/a day or-two.; and longer 
you know he never cares for loving any bo- 


dy."  And:what would you require more (re- 
ply'd a Majntenon ) from a Prince whoſe on- 


ly Buſineſs is his Diverſion ? 1 wou'd have 
him (anſwer'd the Baroneſs) either reſolve to 
be conſtant, or not pretend to love at al}. 
Where can you expect to find ſuch Lovers 
now-a-days? (anſwer'd /a Mainenon.) The 
Age we live in, Madam, is fickle throughout, 
and would you have its Particulars more con- 
ſtant. If matters-be as you ſay, Madam, (re- 
ply'd the Baroneſs) for my part I ſhall wiſh 
todie 2 Maid : I am confident tvat's the ſu- 
reſt way to be caſte. Very wgll, Madam, 
(continu'd 1a Maintenon) but pray of what uſe 
is Reaſon, when one's Heart is once woun- 
ded ? We grieve and groan, but are never the 
better ; for it ofcen happens, that whatever 
is made uſe of ro oppoſe this Paſſion, does 
but augment, inſtead of diminiſhing our 
Torture. Madam (reply*'d the Baronels rea- 
dy to laugh) when I wasa Girl, 1 had an ex- 
travagant Pailion for a young Coulin of mine, 
who was too near of kin to marry me: My 
Mother, obſerving our Familiarity, tarbid me 
to come near him ; hut which had no better 
effect than to encreale my Inclination to ſee or 
write to him 3 inſomnch that the poor Youth 
would often wiſh we a {harp Lecture, that he 
forſooth might reap the Benefit of my Dil- 
obedience. It is a def: & of human Nature, 
Madam, (reply'd !a Maintenon) to delire that 
moſt which we are ſtrifteit- kepr from, as 
likewiſe to reject and ſlizhr what we enjoy 
(F 2) and 


68 | Mnnvires of the 


and bave in our power. Whilſt the Ladiegt D: 
were thus Moralizing each other, one of Ma Co 
dam Maintenen's Pages came to acquaint her Sp! 
his Majeſty requir'd her Company immediateY Au 
ly, which occafion'd her forthwith to with Ag 
draw. tri: 

The Baroneſs thus finding her ſelf aloneY net 
refleted ſeriouſly upon all had been ſaid toll of 
her ; and aiter having ſtriftly examin'd intoff to 


the Duke of Maine's ConduCt, ſhe immediateY thi 
ly broke out into immoderate Laughter, toY tra 
gether with theſe words : Such a Lover as 
this ſhall never put me to the expence of : 
Sigh ; where a Man can have a Paſlion in five 
or ſix places at once, we may well ſaſpeQ 
him of a Trick, and in whom for the moſt 
part arambling Humour takes place of com- 
mon Conſtancy. Nevertheleſs, this faithlefsJ to 
and unſetled Prince has a thouſand times ſworn? lan 
to me, that he was born to Love 3 and that] tur 
where-ever he once fix'd his Aﬀection, he wh 
was but too ſtrictly engag'd ever to enjoy} dt: 
any future Quiet. But (continu'd ſhe) is} of « 
there any likelyhood of truth in his Words, J lig 
when we may obſerve him oftner change his J wil 
Miſtreſſes than his Cloaths! Nevertheleſs, it ] wh 
but a little Jealouſie could any ways have an inc 
Influence over his wandring Temper, or a- |! lon 
wake in him but the leaſt remembrance of my | my 
Charms which he formerly profeſs'd an E- | ing 
{teem for, I would then make uſe of ſuch oc- ? hin 
caſion to obtain what I have always moſt ar- ! bor 
dently defir'd. gel 

Theſe amorous I houghts employ'd the Ba- | cot 
roneſs till Night, when knowing _ the | En 

au- 


a gr 
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Dauphin had prepar'd a magnificent Ball ac 
Court, ſhe haſted thither with all imaginable 
Splendour , accommpany'd only with an old 
Aunt, who tho' ſhe was above ſixty years of 
Age , yet nevertheleſs appear'd that Night 
trick'd up like a young Girl, This Marchio- 
neſs de Berge (for ſo was her Name) was one 
of thoſe Women that ſtretch ont their Youth 
tothe greateſt extent : She 'was habited on 
this occaſion in Crimſon Velvet, with an ex- 
travagant company of yellow Top-knors 
flaunting vpon her Head : Her Noſe was ex- 
ceeding large, Eyes little, and Mouth wide 
even to her Ears; her Complexion generally 
fallow, tho'in many places blear?d over with 
a better Colour. This ſurprizing old Coquerte, 
who retains ſtill ſome taſte of Gatety, loves 


3 tobe told that ſuch an accompliſh'd Gallanr 


languilhes for her Deformity. But Jer vs re- 


{turn to the Baroneſs Ohda her Companion, 


who ſat next to her, to whom the Count 
dr T olouſe made fuch hot Love, that the Duke 
of Charrres thought himſelf immediately ob- 


I lig'd ro zcquaint the Duke of A4zine there- 


with, telling him, his Fortreſs was aſlaulted ; 


| whereupon the Duke obſerving with what 
) inclination ſhe endeavoured to raiſe his Jea- 
| louſie, Reply'd, Pll leave 'em together, ler 
! my Brother make his advantage, When turn- 
| ing haſtily abourz he inſtantly went aad caſt 
! hicoſelf ar rhe Feet of Macemoilſelle de Bow: = 


bon, who that day glitter'd more like an An- 


gel than Fleſh and Blood, and who by her be- 
' coming Neglizence, cclipsq-all the laborious 


? Endeavuurs of the moſt exercis'd Ladies. 


What 


away, feigning her ſelf indiſpos'd : Bat having 


I meanto confide.in one whoſe Paſſion. varic 
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What a Torture. muſt it needs be to thei. 

Baroneſsto ſec her ſelf thus lighted ! Neverhy: 

theleſs all ſhe cou'd do at preſent was to gaſſyit 


once. .reach'd her Apartment, ſbe,fell into ſo 
profound an Agony, that it was impoſlible for 
her ſpeedily to determine what ſhe intendec 
todo. Shall 1 go to bed (ſays ſhe): when mh 
Soul is ſo fir'd with an Aﬀeront from a Prince 
I-have always lov'd fo dearly ?- - But what dc 


with the firſt Approaches of anather of m) 
Sex, and whoſe aﬀettion is as inconſtant as hi 
Indifference is cruel ? No: could never believ: 
a Prince could be guilty o: ſuch vulgar VoluE 
bility. With theſe ſad Refleftions the BaroÞl 
neſs thought to repoſe; but we may ratheF# 
imagine ſhe had the moſt cruel and perſecuting 
Night thatever was undergone elther by De# 
fipair or Revenge. The next Morning ſhe took 
a firm Reſolution never to love for the futur 
but with Indifference. Ha ! (cry'd ſhe,raving 
both in Verſe and Proſe,) be ſtill my Sighs 
you have caus'd me but too much Griet alreaJout 
dy, and my Heart is but roo ſenſible of th@hi! 
Scorn and Contempt of its Conquerar. 
Þ'o what end's this Impertinence, 


Since my Ungrateful ſerves me thus ? obſ 

Be dumb, my Sighs, no more commence am 
Your Reign both vain and EYrannous . tai 

I beheve, Madam, (obvlerv'd one of her Coult ar 


fins ) you frequently exerciſe your ſelf wicl{Mz 
the Muſes, and by the ſprightlyneſs of youffyot 
Genius, often augment the Beauties of ParnaſiHo 


ſia, iid 
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. ÞApollo,. that God of Light and Hear, 
veruſt needs now ard then have preſented you 
 goffiwith-a draught of his Helican, or you could , 
ingYſever. have | been. ſo, harmonioully, inſpir'd. 
o ſolflas!. 1 know not what 1 do (Dear Coulin, re- 
 forfþly'd the afflicted Barore(s) Happy. mult. they 
deeds be, that are. out ot: this wicked World, 
myÞr. who. can avoid the. Temptations. of it, 
incgWhy ſo (cry'd the Young Lady) is there any 
t defflhing more engaging than Human. Society ? 
rieWou know not what you ſay, Deareſt, -(re- 
 mÞÞly'd the Baroneſs) but go. fetch me my Head- 
$ hifireſs. How Charming you are to day Ma- 
1ev@lam (added the Young Lady, whilſt. ſhe was 
oluÞreſling ber) you muſt needs make innumert- 
2roble Copqueſts with ſuch various Artillery. 
theFlas (cry'd the Baroneſs) thou art dereiv'd ; 
tinggmy Shafts bave no force : My Heart is heavy, 
De&nd Mind affyCted, and therefore neither like 
ookKo be Charms in my Eyes, nor Darts. in my 
turgTongue, What pity tis (reply'd the Young 
ing{Creature, ſighing) that ſo fair a Mouth ſhou'd 
ghsÞe without Action, and ſo bright Eyes with- 
reaJout Fire. Mariana (cry'd the Baroneſs) I 
th&think you will always continue a Buffaon. 
Howcanl helpit, Madam, (reply'd the other) 
when it is wholly the effect of my Nature ? [ 
obſerve it ,Deareſt,(quoth the Baroneſs,having 
amind to divert her {elf ) But prithee enter- 
tain mea.little with a deſcription of Love,tho? 
coull am noextraordinary Yotary to his Divinity. 
vic Madam (reply'd Mariana, ſmiling) I believe 
ſougyou are more than you'll care 10 confeſs. 
naſ{However,my account is this : Since Love was 
[:,tuſt created, he has all along made it his chief 
Bult- 


7. Memoires of the 
Buſineſs to ſcatter his Shafts thronghont the 
whole Univerſe; Scepters and Crowns have 
not been free from his Power, nor re there 
any vital Creatures but what have felt. his 
Force. Nay, more, his Darts are chiefly le- 
vell'd at the Innocent, Gods were never imfen- 
ſible of his Fury, nor Angels of his'Force. This 
1s the moſt Noble of all Paſſions. The Pain- 
ters not being capable to expreſs his Eyes 
lively enough by Colours, have always been 
accuſtonrd to paint him blind. But how then 
cou'd he perform fuch wonderful Conqueſts 
without Sight? Why that's eafily anfwer'd : 
For when Love has once a mind to ſeize up- 
on any Heart, be always makes uſe of fome 
Fair Lady's Eyes to wound it; being (1 fup- 
poſe) perſwaded, that of all the Senſes Seeing 
is the moſt charming. But to carry our Rea- 
joning farther, let-us affirm that Blindneſs can 
never arrive at 'any great Knowledge, the 
Eyes being but as Windows that let in the 
Light of Wiſdom and Underſtanding from 
thence. Moreover, 'ris commonly faid, that 
Love 1s a Boy; yet all nevertheleſs mult al- 
low him the greateſt Conqueror - and moſt 
Learned Philoſopher, ſince he not only tri- 
umphsoverevery Man, but alſo con'ounds the 
moſt folid Reaſoning and ſublime Diſcourſes. 
Beſides all this, is there any thing more char- 
ming and ſo eonformable to Reaſon, as an in- 
nocent Paſſion? And what Happineſs could 
ever any Mortal enjoy, it Love were once 
baniſh'd from our Globe ? All other Pleaſures 
are but his Attendants, and Life without. him 
would be no better than the extreameſt I or- 
ment, How 
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How wonderful are thy Notions Mariana? 
| (cry'd the Baronefs,) Thou reviveſt Flames 
in my Heart, that [ once Thought extin- 
guiſh'd. You abuſe your ſelf Madam, (re- 
ply'd the Young Lady: Love whilſt you 
are Young ; your Charms will never laſt 
always. Thou' fay'ſt right Deareſt, ( an- 
{wered the Baroneſs, ) but I would never- 
theleſs Love like a Philoſopher, that is, on- 
ly whae is preſent, and that coo but with In- 
Siforence Ay, your Ladyſhip is a Wag, 
(reply'd Mariana;) I thought before thar 
your Tongue {till difſembled che Sentiments 
of your Heart, Away Fool, ( cry'd the 
Baroneſs.) Adieu— Imuſt leave you. But 
why in ſuch haſte Madam; ( quoth the 
young Lady, ſtopping her, ) whether are 
you going ? What makes you Sigh when 
you are fo lovely ? ſure ſuch an Accom- 
pliſhed Beauty ought never to Languitſh. 
| Yes Deareſt, (reply'd the Baroneſs, looking 
back upon her,) Love makes no diſtin&ions 
*ewixt Fair and Ugly: A King may as well 
Languiſh on his Throne, as a Shepherd in 

his Sneep-Cot, For k | 
Whilſt che Baroneſs was thus going on, 
the Abbot of Fol: ceur entered and inter- 
upted her ; ro whom, turning about, ſhe 
thus Accolted her ſelf. You come my 
Lord Abbot ( cry'd fhe,) in good time, 
Mariana was juft encercaining me wich Tri- 
fles, that ſhe ſays a Woman can never en- 
gage in Without —_— How, ( reply'd 
che 
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the Abbot,) what fays this lovely Charmer: 
Sure then ſhe was entertaining your Lady 
ſhip with Love. Yes the ſame, ( quoth the 
Baroneſs) her Tongue is Eternally running 
upon that Subje&. She has Reaſon, (re! 
ly'd the Abbot,) Forit is the greateſt com: 
ort of our Lives. Hereupon the Baroneſs; 
being ſenſibly affe&ted with the Abbots Ad; 
drefs, retired immediately into heg Cloſet) 
and- threw her ſelf upon an Angel-Bed 
where the Abbot Sighing followed her, and 
Approaching Trembling told her, with 4 
MournfulAir, That he was but too unhappy 
in being ſo Subje&t to a Woman's Eyes | 
adding withal, that his Miſery was the 
greater, in that his Function permitted him 
to £0 no farther than his Breviary. How, 
(reply'd the Baroneſs ſmiling, ) Your Bre- 
viary fure is no Woman? That's certain 
Madam, (anſwered the Abbot,) yet never 
thelels, therein Lent is ſtrictly Command. 
ed. But prethee my Lord, (cry'd the Lad) 
interupting and taking him by the Hand, 
Tell me it your Misfortune ſhould proceec 
{o far as to occaſion aWoman of ſome Qua 
lity to Confeſs ſhe Lov'd you ; What woul: 
you do I pray ? Would you immediatel) 
hang your ſelt in her Garters? Is it pofftbl 
Madam, (reply'd Fol czur,) that your La 
dyſhip ſhould be ſo unacquainted with m1 
linacerity ? It is molt certain I ſhould Loy 
her a Thoufand times beyond my fel 
Enough 
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JEnough, (quoth the Baronefs,). you ſhall be 
4 farther conſidered hereafter. 
, y Fol Cour by this time being deſperately 
- A ſmitcen, inſtantly throws himſelf at the Ba- 
WS ronefles Feet, and after boldly Advanc'd 
( "I to her Embraces, where what they did I 
Jam nor able to give any farther Account of. 
Let us now return to the Duke of Maine, 
{ who troubled his Head but lictle with any 
Mitſtrefles excevt theFairCamil/a then under 
Tutrelage of Madam AMaintenon, This 
ang Prince ſaw his amiable Obje& bur ſeldom, 
J which was the extreameſt occaſion - of 
PP)J his Grief, neverthele(s a Marriage being 
propoſed for him: with Mademoiſelle de 
1 Bourbon, Daughter to the Prince of Conde, 
the greater part of his amorous Ideas were 
WI ſoon effac'd. This Marriage being at length 
-] Confummated, his Highneſs for fome time 
al was conformable to the Reſtrictions of Hy- 
1 me, After which, the King perceiving 
{ that one of his natural Daughters was {til} 
unmariyd,. refolved to beftow her on the 
1 Duke of Chartres nis Nephew, and this by 
reaſon of a report made him by ,a certain 
' Lord, thac the Duke was deſperately in 
= Love with Mademoiſelle de Nantes Siſter to 
CY the Duke of Maine. Enough ( quoth the 
King) I'll ſoon turn the Scales : whereup- 
on, ons Day meeting this Prince with his 
Father the Duke of Orleans in his Cloſet, 
he calk'r to him Roundly about the matter 
5 when his Father the Duke briskly oppoſe 
B' G 2 his 
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his Complying, Perſiſting that for his part 
he would never conſent that his only Son 
ſhould marry a Baſtard, To whom then 
would you marry him (repyed the King)to 
ſome German Princeſs? Icare not ( quoth | 
the Duke ) providing ſhe be but Legitimate. | 
Oh,you muſt paſs by theſe triflingObſtacles 
( quoth the King ) and remember that ſhe | 
is the moſt Amiable as well as Beaurifull | 
Princeſs in Europe. I do not pretend Sir | 
( reply'd:the Duke ) to dilpute' her Beauty | 
with your Majeſty, but her' Birth only : 
Monſieur ( continu'd the King with ſome 
heat ) oblige me to-—and let it Suffice, 
that He has noordinary kindneſs for my | 
Daughter. 07 784 ( 
The Duke of Orleans, being one of the |! 
beſt Natur'd, and none of the Wiſeſt Prin- |: 
ces in Europe, ſoon ſuffered himſelf to be |: 
ouer-perſwaded by the King,inſomuckithat |: 
that very Night the Contract was ſign'd be. |: 
tween 'em with out the Dutcheſle's Privity, |! 
who afterwards coming to know it raved |: 
moſtImmoderately,and exprels'd herlndig- 
nation in theſe Words. What (lays ſhe) have 
I prevented my Daughter's Marrying the Duke 
of Maine,and muſt his Siſter come m ber place? 
Theſe are ſome of the Kings laudable Attions, | 
who never yet had any other conſideration then 
hzs VYul. Whilſt the Dutcheſs was thus 
'Vormenting her ſelf, che Marriage of her 
Son went on apace, and being atlength Fi- 
nilh'd, the Dutcheſs of Chartres would 
needs 
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art 1 needs pay her Duty to her Mother-in-law 
ON I the: Dutcheſs of Orleans, Who receiv'd her 
en but coldly, and told her moreover, with 
© a great deal ofConrempt,that ſhe could ea- 
Eh | ſily have diſpenc with ſuch a Viſit ; and that 
te. ſo mean a Perſon as ſhe muſt never think 
oe hereafter to nitrench upon her Retirement. 
he | Very well might the Dutcheſs be con- 
all | cern'd at ſuch a Compliment, nevertheleſs, 
Cf ſome Days after telling ic to her Husband, 
|} he comforted her extreamly there upon 
/ ff] and likewiſe endeavou'd to exrenuate his 
7 |} Mothers Conduct. But the Duke of Maine 
©, |] for his part, was to grievouſly affronted ar 
Y |! the Ducheſſe's Haughty Carriage, as well 
| in regardto himſelf as his Siſter, that it was 
| a great while after, before he would be 
1- || wrought upon to go to Courr. | 
' Altho*' his Highneſs the Duke of 4aine 
| was now Marry'd, he could yer never get 
| the Incom>arable Camilia out of his Head, 
', || It waseaſy for him to have trequent acceſs 
| to her, Madam, Maintezon her Governels 
;* || being che principal Confident of his A- 
© || mours. Moreover before, the King picht 
e | upon her for his Miſtreſs, this Lady was 
F likewiſe Governels ro Mademoiſelle de Tomrs 
» || and de Nantes, his Highnels's Siſters,as allo - 
3 | ro the Count of Tolouſe his Brother ; all 
S 
| 


which reaſons were more then ſufficient to 
engage the Superivur of St. Cir to his ſſicle, 
" | whoentertains in her Breaſt, even to this 
| | Day, both his Pleaſures and Diſpuſts, It 
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was neceſſary for aPrince,ſoGallant and Mi- 


ſterious as his moſt Serene Highneſs,to have 
a Confident, Diſcreet and Intriguing as the 


Sage Maintenon, This Lady therefore per-J2MN 


ceiving how tenderly he 'Lov'd the Young 
Camilla, and that it was impollible for her 
ro diſengage him, after having endeavo- 
ur'd by a great many Argyments to con- 
vince him of his Conjugal Tie, atlength re- 
ſolv'd to afford him ſecretly the fight of this 
charming Creature. Hereupon St. Cir was 
deſtin'd tor the Rendevous where he afcer- 
wardsoftenSurfeited upon inconceivableDe- 
lights, One Day, as he was at Dinner with 
hisDutcheſs,the Freak took him all of a fud- 
den to £0 to St: Cir; whereupon this Prin- 
ceſs ask*d him ſeriouſly what Pleaſure he 
could find in that place? Ah! Madam 
( reply'd the Prince) the charms I there 
peet with are a raviſhing Innucence and 
a moſt intrancing Tranquility, infomuch 
that I cannot forbear approving the Scitu- 
ation of that Houſe, which is much more 
tine and Singular then thoſe either of the 
Tnvalides, or Academies of Gentlemen; o- 
ver and above which, we may there like 
wiſe ſee a great number of fine young La- 
dics, whom the King has plac'd under the 
conduct of a Perſon of eminent Virtue; fo 
that this noble Retreat may very well be 
term'd an agrecable Amuſement. Bur (re- 
ply'd the Dutchelfs having ſome reaion to 
cifcruſt from his Earneſtneſs) Prince will 

. you 


_ FRY —_—_— > IE OY 


"II 


me 


Court of France, &c. 79 


Mi- tyou Swear——for I cannot but be a little 


iave fJealous to ſee you go ſo often to a place 


the 
per- 
ung 
her 


i 


where I know you have no buſineſs. Mad- 
am ( anſwer'd the Duke ) can you ſuſpe&t 
me of ſo baſe an Action ? Loving you ſo 
tenderly as I do, ( reply'd the Dutchels ) 
I do not ſuſpet, However cannot but — 
Ah! Madam {( cry'd out the Duke Em- 
bracing her) can you -then believe me 


| capable of talſifying my Faith to you ? Not 


alcogether, ( reply'd the Dutcheſs ) but in 
part I muſt diſtruſt you: and it you ſhould 
injure me,fure you would but imitate your 
Father Lewis the Great and Illuſtrious,who 


1 never yet made any great Scruple of break- 


ing his Marraige Vows. I am not like my 
Father in thatMadam,(an{wer'd the Prince 


{ coldly,) No matter {( cry'd the Dutchels, 
| leaving him) I muſt go and entertain a 
| Lady juſt come to Viſit me: Prince you 
| are at Liberty, you may act your Plea- 


lure. 

The Duke thus ſeeing kisDutchels gone, 
made ule of this Opportunity, and imme- 
diately Poſted away to Sr, Cir, where be- 
ing arriv'd, he preſently enquired tor the 
Lady Governeſs, and was ſoon convey d 
to her Apartment, and from thence by 
Madam Maintenon as ſpeedily to Camilla's 
Chamber, who was then buſy Embroider- 
ing in Gold and Silver. He firſt Addreſſed 
himſelf to Madam Maintenon, Obſerving 
her Conduct in Domeſtick Aﬀairs, and 
G 4 tel- 
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telling her that if ſhe had lived in'the time 
of the ancient Romans, ſhe would cer- 
tainly have had the Education of all- their 


Senators Daughters, and conſequently re- | 


ceived great Honours and Advantages from 
that wiſe Common-Wealth. Your High- 
neſs ( reply'd the Governeſs, with a Mo- 
deft and Pious Air, ) is always pleaſed to 
regale me with an account of my Defects. 
Say rather your Virtues Madam, (an{wer'd 
the Duke levelling at the ſame time a Paſli- 


onate Ogle at his Miſtreſs, who kept on | 


Working,without fo much as once looking 
up,) My noble Prince, ( reply'd the lage 
Maintenon) to prevent ill isas great a Virtue 
as toRedreſs it,and in that I ſhall endeavour 
to exerciſe my ſelt,where I am not capable 
of greater Atcheivments; But I muſt beg 
you Highneſles Pardon tor a Moment, the 
neceſſary Attairs of the Family requiring 
my 1o doing. 


The Duke of Maine finding himſelf thus ? 
alone with hi> Lov'd Camilla,acoited her af- 
ter this manner. How happy, Deareſt Crea- | 
rure,am I to meet ſo charmisg aPerſon, in a !: 


After. * 


place no leſs a Favourite of Nature. 
wards obſerving this fair Ladies Cypher on 
the top of her Cabinet, (he cry'd out ſigh- 
ing) God! Is there any thingmoreEngaging 
200d and better Fancy d ? But ( continued 
h2)would it not be much moreagreeable it 
my Name were added to it. Sir, ( re- 
vply'd Camilla {miling) if your — 
plea- 


| h: 
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pleaſure had been known before, we would 
have ſeen what might have been done. Oh! 
Divineſt Creature, (cry'd the Duke throw- 


| ing himſelf at her Feer,) you are bur too 
| good. Is it poflible your Heart ſhould ever 


correſpond with your Words? Upon this 
the fair Nymph bluſhed, and Anſwered on. 
ly with a Sigh. To what mult I attribute 
this filence Madam, { continued the Duke) 
Maſt I explain it in my Favour, or receive 
it for my Doom? Do as you pleaſe Sir, 


| {an{wer'd the bright Creature a little fear- 


tully.)How (reply'd the Duke all on Fire,) 
am [I then ſo happy ? Give me but thy dear 
Hand, and I will confirm my Sincerity with 
my Lips. Then ſnatching it cloſe to his 


| Mouth for about a quarter of an Hour ; 


he afterwards releaſed it with this Aﬀevera- 
tion. When I negle& any thing to convince 


thee of my eſteem, may I never more de- 


ſerve thy Encouragment, and therefore 
Deareſt permit me but to make uſe of this 


| happy Opportunity, to intorm thee of che 
| Conqueſt thou haſt gain'd over my Heart, 


and I ſhall then reach the very utmoſt 


heights of all Happineſs. Camila being no 


great Talker, was eaſily filenc'd at this 
Narration, and the Prince at the ſame time 
flattered himſelf with not being altogether 


Repulſcd. Do not wonder, Deareſt of 


Charmers, (continu'd he ſtriving to Kits 
her) it I raviſh a blefſing from thoſe lovely 
Lips, for 1 am all on Fire when L but lee 
G 5 ehee 
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thee, and when I do not, the bare Memo- 
ry of thee furniſhes me with but too ſevere 
Proofs.of thy Abſence. My Prince (reply'd 
che Nymph) All Men in general have ever 
made it their buſineſs to deceive us poor Wo- | 
men ; they lead us into Snares and never | 
care tor coming near 'em themſelves. Alas * 
Madam ( reply'd the Duke ſighing ) In a- | 
doring 1ſo bright a Creature, I would will- 

ingly run all hazards ; 'tis what I have al- | 
ready begun,and which I will endeavour to | 
finiſh at the Expence of my Life. Bur Sir, | 
( infinuated the Bright Camilla ) all this 

while your Highneſs forgets your Marriage 

Vow ; I would fain know what Advan- | 
tage can any Woman expect from Doting | 
on one who muſt reaſonably be ſuppoſed to | 
be an others. Ah good Gad:! (reply'd the 

Prince,) If I had had ſo much Power over 

my deſtiny as to be altogether yours, I ſhould | 
have been truly happy. But- . Quarrel 
not with your Lot Prince, (reply'd Camalla 


briskly,) You might not have been ſs happy 
as you imagine, Why ſo lovely Charmer, ' 


(cry'd the Duke with a Melancholy Air,) | 


for pity's ſake give me your Reaſon, My | 
Lord, (reply'd Camilla,) I am by no means | 
endued. with any of thoſe Qualities you } 
expet; for I am Indifferent, Jealous, | 
and often times in a very ill humour, No | 
matter Bright Angel, (anfwer'd the Duke) 
it may be ſome kind Planet may move in 
my Favour, and one time or other make 
you | 
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| you more Reaſonable. Your Highneſs is 

a little too Vain in my Opinion, (cry'd the 
fair Camilla ſmiling ) But which does not 
altogether unbecome a Perſon of your Qua- 
lity. Nevertheleſs, when you ſhall be no 
longer lock'd up in Hymen's Fetters, (conti- 
nu'd ſhe pleaſantly,) ir may be I may be 
better advis'd from my Heare, How en- 


" | dearing are theſe Expreflions Madam, (re- 


OI 
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ply'd the Duke,) I can never be enough 
thankful for 'em. Bur Alas ! (added hewith 
an Amorous Air, ) theſe Bleflings are bur 
imaginary and I would have 'em real. 
Camilla who read the Duke's Pafhion in his 
1 Eyes forbore ſpeaking for ſome time; at 
laſt ſaid, my Prince, I muſt not wholly a- 
bandon you to your tender Refleftions ; [I 
obſerve you Uneaſie, Melancholy ,and as ir 
were buried in exceſs of Thought. What 
would you have me to fay charming Crea- 
ture (reply d the Duke,waking as 1t were out 
of a 'Trance,) you will not own you Love. 
Who told you 1o, (reply'd Camilla ready to 
| Laugh. Your ſelf Fair fnhumane, (an{wered 
| the Duke looking languiſhing upon her ) 
you take Pleaſure inMurdering all that look 
{ upon you, by which means you will ſhort- 
| ly diſpeople France, and expoſe us to the in- 
| ſults of our Neighbours. This is to carry 
the Hyperbole too far my Lord, (cry'd Ca- 
milla, ) Are Men ever kill'd without Arms 
or Blows ? Sure then they muſt be like Flies 
that are caught Flying and Stifled with a 
JNUCLZE 
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{queeze. ' No lovely Fair one, ( reply'd the 
Duke,)the Wounds that Murder us proceed 
from your Eyes, and it is impoffible but that 
every Man that fees you ſhould dye at your 
Feet. I never knew'a Gentleman yet die 
with Love,(anſwer'd Camilla pleaſantly,)un 
leſs ir were in Paper where thePaflions had 
been warmly repreſented by ſome Agony : 
but for my part” Iam reſolved never to fa- 
vour any Languiſhing Flame ; a little Fire 


to relliſh Pleaſure would be much more to | 


my liking, That might well be Madam, 
(reply'd the Duke,) it a Man were but Ma- 
ſter of himſelf, when a true Lover has no 
Spirit, Reſolution, nor Gaiety, but is al- 


ways Heavy, Timorous and Drowzy, like | 


anOwl atNoon day : morcover he is beth a 
trouble to himſelf and Friends, and a Plague 


to every body elſe; minding nothing bur | 


Woods and Willows, to tell the Story of 
his Grief to. Then I find (cry'd Ca- 
milla a little coldly, ) Love-Martyrdom, 
now? a days is more tolerable than here- 
rofore, when Pyramus and Thiſbe wil- 
lingly ler out their Souls to enjoy cach 0- 
ther in the Shades. "Thanks be to Heaven 
the World is mightily come off trom thoſe 
Frenfies, and we may now deſpair without 
danger either of a Dagger or a Halter, 
Times are extremely mended indeed Mad- 
am, (an{wer'd the Duke,) the methods of 
Loving in our Times (ic muſt be Confteſs'd) 


are muchmore agrecable;for now,it we can- | 


not 
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not foftet an Heart by Sighs we endeavour 


only-ro doit by Tears and -not by violent 
Remedies. |, Camilla finding her ſelf -mov'd 
by the Dukes Converſation; which has fre- 
quently approy'd it ſelf :dangerous to thoſe 
he really Lov'd, could nor; refuſe him ſome 


little Liberties, -which' yet did not arrive at 


any great Scandal. But alas ! jt was now 
time for Madam Maintenor to return;wheres 
upon the:young Lady, being juſt ready to 
Shipwrack her Reputation, hearing her Go- 
verneſfles Voice, haſtily caught up her Fan 
torefreſh herCountenance,which you may 
imagine,had been ſufficiently heatedin reft- 
ſing what ſhe moſt defired. Madam Mainte- 
non always being inclin'd to favour the Prin- 


ces Amours, ſaid not one Word to her, nor 


leem'd in the leaſt to take notice. of what 
had paſſed, but as a kind Indulgent ſhe- 
Friend, preſently turn'd the Diſcourſe ano- 
ther way. A lirtle while after ſhe condud- 
ed his Highneſs to a Pleaſant Grotto at the 


| Toot of a ſmall Hill, covered all over wich 


Green Moſs, and Plantzd with an infinite 
number of fine Orange Trees; here ſhe en- 


| tertain'd him with the ſight of a great many 


pleaſant Statues, ſuch as Jupiter and Venus, 


| the Mules, Apollo, Diana in her hunting Ha- 


bit, and Love levelling a Dart at her: a lit- 
tle tarther ſhe ſhew'd him ſeveral Heroes, a- 
mongit which was theGrand Louis, with Mars 
ſupporting his Arm, and V:&ory preſenting 
her Lawrels. Here is the Repreſentation ot 
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a Man, ( obſferv'd the Duke,) whoſe Me- 
mory will be as laſting as his:A&tions are 
daring. *'Tis certain ( reply'd the Gover- 
neſs ) that his Noble and Hetoick Atchieve- 


ments ſhall out live Time, arid farure Ages | 


will be ſafficientlyemploy'd,but to doſuſtice | 


to his Meric : His Majey has fo refin'd | 


all the Pleaſures of his 


rt by the Inno: ' 


cency of his own; 'and made hinifelf a moſt | 


abſolute Maſter of his Paflions, even at a | 
time when Vice is.ſo very difficult ro Con- 
quer. What Prince, what Hero (continu'd 


jhe) can be equatd ro our mighry Monarch! 
If he makes Laws -he Obeys 'em,. and Re- 
forms Libertines barely by his unblemiſh'd 
Piety*: His Predeceffors have bufied them- 


ſelves only in building ſtately Struftures,and | 


raiſing vaſt Pyramids to Vanity, when his 
chiefeſt Aim 1s to Model the World after 
his ſublime example. Cirus, Alexander Ceſar, 
and Auguſtzs have no body(I dare promile) 
here on Earth wili diſpute the Succeſfion to 
their Virtues, with Lewis the Great. All the 
Kings Archivement, Madam, ( reply'd the 
Duke) are equally Iluſtrious and Admi- 
rable,and which (I do not queſtion)will fare 


—  _—_— 


better than thoſe of Antiquity, which are | 
ro be found only in Hiſtory ,when times to | 
come ſhall not only write but talkinceſlant- 


ly of his Glories. 


The Duke of Maine perceiving the Night | 


come on apace, immediately took leave of ! 
che Superiour of St. Cir, and haſted home ? 
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to his Spouſe, who - all this ' while attended 
him with great Impatience, and who-at 
his firſt Entrance asked him Sorrowfaully 
where he had been {p long from her? With 
my Miſtreſs Child,(reply'd the Duke merri- 
ly) 4 could nor poflibly get from her 
ſooner. I have known many a true Word 
ſpokein Jeſt.( an{wer'd the Dutcheſs.) Bur 
pray what is that Beauty which has ſo 
great an Influence over you? I know none 
charming enough about Court, therefore 
{ure it muſt needs be one of Madam Main- 
tenon's Serraglio. hereupon the Duke bluſh'd 
and ſaid nothing; which was ſufficient rea« 
fon for the jealous Dutcheſs to. have bur 
an ordinary opinion of his Conduct; 
nevertheleſs, thinking it fruitleſs, ſhe ſaid 
no more to him at that time bur immedi- 
ately went out. At Supper ſhe had ano- 
ther Fling at him, but to as little purpoſe 
as the former, for he had ſcarce heard three 
Wouds before he took a Candle and went 
up to his Chamber, leaving his unhappy 
Conſort, to drown her griets in Tears. 
Next Day his Highneſs went a Hunting 
with the Dauphin, and after Dinner poſted 
away afreſh to his brighe Camilla, who 
hearkned to him yer more and more tavour- 
ably. For a Week and above the Duke 
ſpoke not one Word to his Dutcheſs, his 
ſullenneſs being upon this occaſion withour 
Paralell, where upon the thought it but rea- 
{onable ro complain to her Father the 
Prince 
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Prince of Conde, who promis'd forthwith 


nn 


to acquaint the King ; but ſhe entreated 
him by all means to forbear, giving him to 
underſtand that her Misfortunes:then mighc 
reach but too far, when they ſhould rather 
beſtifled andSupprefſed, her Husband being 
-but Young, and therefore likely td ſee his 
Errour in aſhort time. Madam, reply*d 


the Prince, you Reaſon like Aſhe-Philoſo- | 


Pts bur T would fain know who is this 
dy. that preſumes to entrench upon your 
Right. That Sir I cannot laristy you in 
as yer (anſwered the Dutchels 


£4 oo” 


) burT | 


have reaſon to ſuſpe&t Madam Maintenor | 


to be the Cauſe; ſhe never yer wanted 


Fuell to' feed a Volatile- Flame': She has | 


under her Tuition wherewithall to occa- 


ES EE. 


fion Jealouſys enough beſides I could never | 


fancy that foundation tobeſovery free from 
Vice as is commoly imagin'd. O Heavens ! 
(Exclaim'd the Prince,) you certainly do 
her a great deal of wrong : Can you think 
ſhe would encourageVice in a place which 
is conſecrated to Vertue ! Ah Sir, (reply'd 
the Dutcheſs) I am but too well acquainted 
with her Genius; I know her to be a paflio- 
nate Lover of Intrigues, and that that 
Holy Habit ſhe Wears, is but the better to 


diſguiſe her Hipocriſy; I dare affure your | 


Highneſs he Women are not always buſi:d 
about the Liteny. Moreover ſhe is a great 
Confident of my Lords, having as it were 


brought him up, and therefore tho' he was 
dil- 


Pm a 


wy 


, . I ; "F 
oy C - p &' & 4 So 
okrt of France, &c. 9 


diſpos'd to Iritrigte elſewhere, it mighe be 


.realonably ConjeRur'd ſhe would nor give 


him leave. Madam, ( atſwer'd the Prince, ) 
I can believe nothing of this kind, therefore 
endeavour to fettle your diſturbances arid 
refolve——. Ha! Whar Sir, will you not 
then believe it? (reply'd the Dutchels) a lit- 
tle time will clear all,and evince theTruth ; 
andgrant Heaven Ido not prove a Prophet- 
els at my own coſts. 

The Prince of Conde thus having endeav- 
our'd to calm his Daughters AfMfii&ions, left 
her no leſs indiſpogd; fo that being willing 
to be farther fatisfy'd; he went to his Son's 
the Duke of Bourbon, of whom he demanded 
Smiling, if St. Cir had any Beauties capable 
of charming a Prince ? Yes in truth Sir, has 
it (an{wer'd the Duke,) there are ſome even 
fie to engage a God, eſpecially one wonder- 
fuly fair whom it is impoſlible to ſee 
without the moſt ſenſible Regrer, if not re- 
ceiv'd, and for my own parr, I never yet 


beheld any Woman ſo worthy of a laſting 


Amour. How, ( faid the Prince rubbing 
his Forehead,) What do you call her ? Whar 
is her Name ? Sir, (reply'd the Duke) 'cis 
Mademoiſelle de Oh! (quoth the 
Prince) I know her Family ; is ſhe then fo 
handſome? Yes, (reply'd che Duke) more 


| - Beautiful thanan Angel,and no lels charm- 


ing than a Cherubin. - I have heard ſay, 
(an{wer'd the Prince cunningly, ) that ſhe 
is engaged to a Young Duke about Court, 

H Frue 


go. | 
True Sir,(reply'd the Duke of Bourbon blunt- || 
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ly) 'tis to 'the Duke of Maine. How, (quoth 
the Prince difſembling,) you amaze me; it 
cannot be he ſure : rhe Duke of Maine who 
was ſo lately Married | How can he think 
already of other Amours ? I'll affure you I 
can give but lictle Credit to this. *Tis fo 
reported Sir, ( reply'd the Duke ) I know 
no more ; Perhaps.it may not be True. I 
believe it is not,(anſwer'd the Princez)never- 
theleſs I'll go and make a viſit to the Supe- 
riour of St. Cir; Perhaps I may ſee this 
Mademoiſelle d——— whoſe Father I was 
ſo intimately acquainted with, and who 
approv'd himſelf ſo true and Faithful a 
Friend to me upon many Accounts. 

The Prince of Conde, being arriv'd at St. 
Cir, enquired for Madam Maintenon, who 
readily waited on him, and whom the 
Prince,after ſome diſcourſe about indifferent 
Matters,defired the Favour of to oblige him 
with the ſight of a young Lady he nam'd 
toher, who was under her Tuition, and 
likewiſe Daughter to one of his moſt inti- 
mate Friends. Madam Maintenon not be- 
ing able to refuſe his Highneſles requeſt, 
cauſed Camilla forthwith to appear before 
him; who ſoon made good the Character 
the Duke of Beurbon had given of her, and 
which Occaſion'd the Prince to Addreſs 
himſelf to her atrer this manner; Madam, 
(quoth he) Fame, the common Flatterer, 
has approv'd her felt very much your Ene- 


my 
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my, for tho' ſhe has publiſh'd a furpriſing 
Account of your extraordinary Qualities, 


it yet by theſight of you, we find you athou- 


ho f{and "times more deſerving. Camilla ani- 


wer'd his Highneſſes Compliments with fo 
engaging an Air, that even the Prince him- 
{elt ſoon felt the force of her Charms; for 
ſome Days afterwards, he told the Duke of 
Bourbon that he could no longer admire at 
the Duke of Maine's Paſſion for ſo beautiful 
a Creature. Alas! (added he with a great 
deal of Concern,) if I my ſelf were but to 
ſee her often, ſhe would infallibly force me 
under the like Miſcarriage, I remember I 
have read ſomwhere in the Hiſtory of 
France, That one of our Kings fell fo deſpe- 
rately in Love with his Son's Miſtreſs, that 
what he Condemn'd before in him; he at- 
terwards approv'd of himſelf, and from his 
Father ſoon became his Rival. I ſhould not 
thinkit proper tolet theDutcheſs know any 
thing of this, ( quoth the Duke of Bourbon ) 
Alas! (reply'd the Prince,) ſhe poor Wo- 
man knows but too much already ; her Hut- 
bands coldneſs eaſily convinces her of the 


\ | Truth of it, and for my part, I know nor 


| Does your Highneſs believe ( quoth the D. 


what Remedy to preſcribe for her eaſe. 
l 


of Bourbon) that Madam Maintenon will ever 
| ſuffer matters to exceed Modeſty and good 
| Manners ? I can't tell you that, (reply'd the 
| Prince,) but the Caſe is a little dangerous ; 
| however, be you ſure for your part to 
| H 42 keep 
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keep your Wife from the Knowledge of it, 
for fear ſhe ſhould out with all tothe Dutch- 
efs of Maine, and in the mean time perhaps 
the Duke may weary himfelf out with 
Sighing in vain at his ties Feet, who 
ſeem'd to me not to be a little Haughty ; 
neverthelok ſo favourable a beginning of an 
Amour does not promiſe any probable fa- 
tisfation to the Dutcheſs my Daughter in 
a diſappointment. Notwithſtanding it is 
her Reſolution to diffemble her Sentiments 
to her Husband, and perhaps that may 
work ſome good effe&t upon him; for we 
have often known ſeveral Virtnous Women 
reform theirHusbandsExtravagancies barely 
by their Patience and Ingenuity. 

The Prince of Conde was Reaſoning after 
this manner when the Dutcheſs of Maine 


came in, whereupon the Dutcheſs of Bour- 


bon wasimmediately ſent forto entertain her 
Highnefks at Play. Afterwards ſeveral other 
great Perſons coming in, and a Magnificent 
—_ being ſerv'd up, they fell to Dil- 
courſe at Table of the ſeveral Paffions that 
preſide in the Heart of Man. Alas ! (cry'd 
the Dutcheſs of Maine Mournfully) It Men 
did but follow the Morality of the Goſpel, 
there would not ſo many Vices reign a- 
mong Chriſtians ; Wives would be faithful 
to their Husbands, and Husbands to their 
Wives; Ingratitude would be baniſh'd from 
the World,with all the other numerous Sins, 


that both Diſhonour the Church, andInjure * 
ONgsS }! 
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ones Neighbour, | Madam, (quoth the. 
Prince of Conti ſmiling) what your High- 
nels has been pleaſed to urge is moſt true, 
but nevertheleſs, oftentimes Cuſtom and 
verſation make us, what we ſhould 
otherwiſe. never have been. This is very 
well, (anſ{wer'd the Dutcheſs) let us then 
follow the Morality of the Court, and Sur- 
feit upon Pqliticks and Pleaſures: Is there 
not likewiſe a kind of Morality in Gallan- 
try, which provides that in Caſe we be nor 
faichleſs, we may be as wanton as we pleaſc ? 
I agree with your Highneſs Madam, ( re- 
piy'd the Prince,) and if I were diſcourfing 
fore Ladies of that Character, I would 
take care of ſaying that their Aﬀected 
Dreſſes, ſoſt and languiſhing Airs, fancy'd 
mien, and Coquettifh Behaviour were al o- 
gether oppoſiteto the Goſpel likewiſe. Don't 
be fo ſevere upon our Sex, my Lord, ( re- 
ply'd the Dutcheſs) I kumbly beſeech you, 
tor I could eaſily demonſtrate Menare more 
Coqguettiſh and Inconſtant in their Tempers 
than we, and this as they are leſs capable of 
being otherwiſe : In a Word, They never 
oppoſe their Inclinations, and it would be 
eaſier for them to live without Meat and 
Drink, than to deny themſelves the Ramb- 
ling Pleafure of running afcer pretty Wo- 
men. This diſcourſe of the Dutcheſs made 
all the Company laugh, being Calculaced 
on purpoſe for her Husband, who was juſt 
then entring the Room, and which gave 


3 him 


5 
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' him occaſion to anſwer after this manner. h 
Faith Madam, Love is but a ſlender Diet, fl © 
and there are but very few that can make a 
Meal upon their Miſtreſs favours; -it regalcs ha 
our Minds and Bodies indeed, burnever-{| Þ* 
thelefs, it muſt be whenwe have well Din'd ; 
before. | | w 
This thought of the Dukes made every T« 
body Laugh likewiſe, and all thereupon} ; * 
were of Opinion that there were falſe Mo- 
ralls in theWorld, as alſo of different kinds. 

don't ye know ( continu'd the Duke) that \1 
thoſeThieves who do nor kill have one kind | *** 


of Morality, and ſuch Women as cannot p 
Cuckold theirHusbands another : Boththeſe | © 
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| pretend an Obligation to 'em, far not dri- M 
Ft ving things to Extremity, ſo that almoſt ho 


every body has a Morality according to 5 
his own Fancie: I likewiſe am refolv'd | > 


1 to have one of my Chooſing, and intend = 
7 Faithfully co obey the DiRares it Inſpires.,} ©: 


F-| You have had one a good while, my Lord | __ 
( reply'd the Ducheſs) which has filld eh 
your Head top full of generous Notions 

| and-—— Madam ( quoth the Duke inter- | 
8 rupting her being unwilling to enter into } Ko 
particulars of his Conduet with his Wite ) | 4. 
I nothing confirms Friend ſhip more than Þ \, 
a laſting Converſation, and tis therefore } 
that when I was a Boy, having an Extra- 

ordinary Kindneſs for the fair Cepb:/a, the | 
amiable. Object will never be root'd out of F ,| 
my mind, What a malicious Creature art X 
thou | 


_ 
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thou, Prince (.quoth the Duke of Bourbon 
clapping him'on the Shoulder.) to-endea- 
vour. ta make my Siſter believe thou couldſt 
have a greater reſpe&._ for any ogher than 


-4 | her,who Loves thee ſo dearly. Prince (re. 
ply'd the Duke angrily)If I had but thought 
ry I ſhould ever have been a flave to a Woman 
I would never have been Marry'd ; but, as 


it 1s, let my Wile Purſue her Inclinations, 
1; | and Ill follow mine- 
'S He had no ſooner ſpoke this but he in- 
\1 | ſtantly left the Company with out ſo much 
as a Word more. Ah! (cry'd the Prince 
(; | of Conde diflembling his Dilpleafure ) ſee 
here is a Prince raſh and Violent, but who 
{4 | neverthelefs, being Young, there is {ome 
hopes of his reforming. All the: company 
"a agreed with his Highneſs, and afterwards 
taking a Turn or two in the Garden, pla- 
c'd themſelves in a green Arbour, which 
might betcer be call'd a liccle Ifle being ſur. 
q rounded by aſmall Stream which tel[thence 
into a green turied Baſon ; cauſing an agre- 


- J able Murmure, but which nevertheleſs did 
{ nor interupt theConverſation a whit. Every 
: 


body except the Dutcheſs of Maine was affe- 
) | Red with this pleaſant Retirement, but ſhe 
wy Melancholy,andHeavy,ſfoon return'd to her 


_ Aparcment. I muſt needs be very unhap- 
; I py (ſaid the ſighing to one of her Conh- 
f { dentes) to have a Perſon of the Duke of 


Maine's humour to my Husband, who 'cis 
plain, will never fail to follow the Footſteps 
H 3 of 


[7 
en Me. 


g6 Maymoires of the 


' teem yourprofeſs'd for him,was well groun- 


of his Father Lewis the Great, and his Fy- 
Mather Madam Momeſpan, who is the ÞiC 
moſt Volu and Libidinous Woman 
in the World; and jfT had but minded my fer 


' Grand-Father the deceabd Prince of Conde, [Hi 


who had a moſt diſtinguiſhing Head, and Jan« 
could fareſee things at the greateſt diſtance, JWC 
T had never conſented to this Mariage, [int 
which is like to give me ſo much trouble [WE 
and Vexation. Madam (anſwered the |th: 
Confident ) a great deal of Care muſt be [Ih 
taken in the Choice of what one Pitches | a 
upon, and likewiſe to know why we pre- | 
fer one thing to another, that we may be 
able to give an Account when requird. It 
any body blame your choice whole faulr 
is it? Your illuſtrious Spouſe perhaps plea- 
fd vou withour knowing whether the el- 


ded or not ; we muſt know how to limit | 
the bounds of our Paſſion, and Admiration | 
without ſuffering it to tranſport us beyond | 
Reaſon. Thou ſayſt true my'dear Marchi- } 
oxeſs ( reply'd the Dutcheſs ) I did not ex- 2 
amine far enough into the Duke's Temper_J_ 4 
before I ſuffer'd my ſelf to be overcome by ! 
his Wie ,* Addreſs, and a certain fooliſh 

wanton Air, which we Women are not a- 

ble to withſtand: And Jaſtiy into his | 
falſe pretended Love, which nevertheleſs, | 
he ſwore a Thouſand times to be ſincere 
and withoue Ceafing. Ah Madam, (auft- } 
wer'd the Confident) theſe are the ordina- } tc 


ry | 


a. + 6 co AL... _—— PO" Y 
= _—— ERS 


Court of France, &c. 97 
means that render our well meaningbub- 
bled by theTreachery and Perjury of Men, 
vho never. fail $0 deceive us whenever it 
comes into their Power, No dqube your 
| lighneb has ſhew'd but tan much Fondnefs 
and Kindneſs to my Lord Duke. There 
would have been le Payee in giving ſome 
Innocent Proofs of your Pafhion to a Lover, 
who for Family Reaſons, could not marry, 
than to ſhew ſo much Love to a Husband : 
I have experienced what I aſſert to my los, 
and therefore I hope may be the better 
Credited. | 

I own Madam, ( reply'd the Dutcheſs, ) 
that Marriage feems to. me a Rock defign'd 
to Ship wrack Humane Felicity ; as like- 
wits that 'tis my Opinion, Love ought only 
to be a Sojourner with us during our Infan- 
cy, and that we would do. well only to 


# marry Fools, or great Lords to keep up our 


Families; But to enter the Matrimonial 


{ Nooſe with deſign either to meet with Hap- 
I pincſs or Content, is- an extream Folly. 


rue Madam, (an{wer'd the Marchionets) 
All the Attendants of Hymen are vain Hopes 
and tedious Dilappointments ; and that co 
be truly Happy 1n this World, the beſt way 
were to turn Philoſopher, thar is to enjoy 
the preſent, take no Care for the future, 
and to make Indiflerence and Quiet our 
chief Favourites, Theſe Leflons ( reply'd 
the Dutcheſs Mourntully) were admirable, 
for thoſe that could Practice 'em ; but on 
£16 
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the contrary, How many do we Dally ſec 
inthe World, "who make a thouſand Reſo. 
lutions never to matry,- Yet by a fatal Lot, 
moſt oppoſite totheir Intentions,Courſe the 
Bridal-God about like Mad People, till by 
that Jgnis fatiuus they are led through Brakes 
and Briers into the very Whirlpool of all 
Miſery. - Madam, (reply'd the Lady,)don't 
your-Elighneſ know, which'is the beſt Path 
to follow in'this Labyrinth ; you ſhould ne- 
ver ſuffer your ſelf ro be. Guided by Paſlion, 
bur altogether by Reafon and Thtereſt.., But 
( anſwer'd the Dutcheſs) What ſhall they 
then do that Love has the greateſt Power 
over ? Conſtraint you know, is an inex- 
preflible Torment. I grant you that, (re- 
ply'd the Lady,) but wheretheir Misfortune 
is ſo great as to favour a Man before they 
have marry'd bim, he will not fail after- 
wards to believe that they can have the 
fame kindneſs for ary Body etle: When we 
defign to take any Man to our Arms, we 
ought only to acquaint him with oureſteem 
for his Merit, and conceal the- Love we 
have for his Perſon. Will a Man chink you 


Madam, ( interpoſed the Count of To- | 


louſe, walking up to 'em,) be content with 


ſuch Indifference ? I have Over-heard(con- | 
tinu'd he) part of your Converſation. I | 


cantrcell that Sir,(reply'd the Lady Smiling) 
Men I grant you muſt be made alittle much 
of, otherwiſe they'l ſcon deſert, Never- 
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theleſs (continu'd he) In caſe of Husbands, 
ic muſt:needs be a grievous Misfortune to 
an honeſt Man, to dote upon a Woman, 


whoſe flame is wholy Extinguiſh'd, But 


for my part, I declare my ſelf an utter E- 
nemy to Marriage; and my reaſon is be- 
cauſe the laſt Miſtreſs I had, play'd me 
falſe, when I afterwards obſerving in her 
Eyes, that ſhe had a mind to come on a- 
gainglthank'd her kindly for her Love, and 
lung her the following Words. 


Who ere can calm his Paſſion nere was True: 
An Heart that once could Love will always do. 


This is to treat Love like a Soldier ; 
(quoth the Dutcheſs of Maine ſmiling ) and 
to let us know moreover, that your Pafli- 
on never ſtrays out of call of your Reaſon; 
but yet there is ſome thing remaining in 
your Eyes, that perſwades me you till 
have more than ordinary kindneſs for your 
Miſtreſs; And Im' of opinion thoſe verſes 
the Duke of Chartres ſent a Lady,who pre- 
tended {he could Loveno longer; are very 
proper to be apply'd to your Calc. 


How eaſie is a Flame renew d, 
Whoſe Snuff retains but too much Fire? 

So its a Lovers Heart ſubdu'd 

By the leaſt Spark of a Deſire, 
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I am of the fame Opinion Madam, ( re 
ply'd the Count) and have” ſome times 
ractisd accordingly ; but as to this Lady 
have determin'd to perſiſt in my Refoluci- 


ons, becauſe ſhe has often repeated the like. 


Inconſtancy, Love it muſt begranted, Sir, 
( reply'd the Dutcheſs,) whether True or 
Falſe, is not very ealy to be withſtood. 
Madam, (Interrupted her Friend, who had 
not yet offer'd her. Sentiments,) As I have 
{aid before, your Highneſs ſees that it were 
beſt to turn Philoſopher, and Dote only up- 
on the Arts and Sciences, for allother Lo 


ſtill upon this Subje&t, when the Duke of 
Maine enter'd the Chamber, who after hav- 
ing taking due notice of the Company, 
clap'd himſelf down upon a Squab- Couch, 
and fell to Reading a ſmall Novel, caltd 
The TFealous Wives. Certainly ( quoth the 
Count of Tolouſe, looking over his Shoulder) 
this muſt be a very pretty Book : Nothing 
pleaſes me ſo much as to ſee a Woman play 
her Part well that way. And on the con- 


trary (reply'd the Duke bluntly, ſtriking | 
his Hand upon the Table,)nothing to me is | 


fo a greater Torment. The Dutcheſs here- 
upon, caſt down her Eyes and Anſwer'd 
not oneWord ; and ſoon after entering her 
Chamber, fell to her former Agony, and 
ſhed abundance of Tears, which the Duke 
yet took nc care to wipe off, Good God ! 
( exclaim'd the unhappy Princels, ) rw 
ea 


ve | 
is but a Torment, The Converſation run 
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deaf is this Lord ro my Griefs, and how 
gardiel: of my Sighs'! The Duke of Maine 
earing herLament,could no longer forbear 


'Seoingito ask her wich a great deal ofCon- 


cern,what ſhe ail'd ? Do you then my Lord 
ask me that Queſtion, (reply'd the Princeſs 
very forrowfully) I have bur too too fuffici- 
ent Reafon ; fure whilſt I have learn'd that 
you Love me no more, but have altogether 
beftow'd 'your Heart on another. What a 
Fantaſtical humour (quoth the Duke) have 
you Madam got in your head? yourSexare 
ever fond of theſe fort of Fancies to difturb 
ye: Itell you Madam, if you will believe 
me, I am ftill, and will always be yours, 
and tho” I may not continue the ſame rrit- 
fling Dalliance that attends Love in its Birth, 


1 I have nevertheleſs the' ſame kindnels for 


you. Marriage and an entire Poſſeflion of 
what one Loves, diſpiſes this Foelith nice- 


q neſs. I am fatisfy'd my dear Duke (cry'd 
{ the Dutcheſs, throwing her Arms about his 


Neck,) but notwithſtanding you mult give 
me leave to fear you do not Love me only. 


1 *Tis but your groundleſs Fancy Madam, 


( quoth the Duke ) as I told you before : 


1 Come rid your ſelf of theſe unkind Suſpici- 


ons, which are little fuiting with your 
Temper and Quality. Alas ( reply'd the 
Dutcheſs ſighing,) then I have been baſely 
miſinform'd,-for I have been told Dearelt, 
that you Love Mademoiſelle de to 


Diſtrution, who *cis reported is the yan 
vl 
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* difficult, and beſides if ſhe were never 1o 


eſt Beauty of all Madam Maintenon's Serrag- 
lv. The World then knows more than 1 
my Dear, (anſwer'd the Duke) The Lady 
you ſpeak of is indeed wondertully Hand- 
ſom, but the Acceſs to her Heart is no leſs 


ealy to-Conquer a marry'd Man as'I am 
ſure would ſigh at her Feet but with a very Ima! 
ill Grace. There are ſome Coquetts in the [to | 
World, ( reply*d the Dutcheſs ) will give $Lib 
themſelves the hearing of-all a Man can fay ſhu 
to 'em for Diverſions ſake; bur is it bolle Wo 
ble for'any Woman to refiſt you, who have Co 
the greateſt Talent imaginable for ſuchAd- 

dreſſes. The Duke laught heartily at his 

Dutcheſs's Compliment, and graſping: her ' 
cloſe to his Boſom, told her, ſhe was a 

little Impertinent Gipſy, and took Pleaſure 

in vexing him. But (continu'd he) be af- | 
ſured deareſt, my Heart ſhall be altogether 

thine, therefore if you wbuld oblige me, let 

me hear no more of theſe Diſtruſts, (addirig 

moreover) Jealouſy never becomes a Per- ' 
ſon of your Birth; I know its cauſe is Q2-+ 
grounded on Love,but having no juſt Foun- I 4/ 
dation, I hope you'll have regard for the I”) 
future, both ro my quiet and your own. th, 
Bue will you then ſwear to be Conſtant I J0 
Prince (quoth the Dutcheſs) for—muſt J 0 
Perſons only be believ'd, on their Oaths in JI 
this Cale, Madam, ( reply'd the Duke) I J p* 
thought you had known me berter than to | of 
diſtruſt me. Ah Sir, ( quoth the Dutcheſs | /*- 
figh- 
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glue) but that part of a Man 18 always 
noft Subje@ to vary, therefore — whilſt 


heDutcheſs was going on with herRefle&i- 
Pns, a Servant of the Dukes interupted her, 
vringing his Lord a Letter. The Darcheſs 
at this being a little farpriz'd, haſtily caught 
it out of his Hand, but not being able to 
maintain her Conqueſt, ſhe was foon forc'd 
to let go her hold, and leave the Prince at 
Liberty, who retiring into his Apartment, 
ſhut to the door; and read theſe following 
Words, from an old Miſtreſs of his, the 
Countels Bridget. 


OurSilence and Indifference(Prince )equally 
injure my Love, which is but too much m 
extream., How can you have the Heart to cauſe 
ber ſo much Torment, whom you have ſo often 


Sworn to Love all your Life long * The Hoſt- 


ages your Hig hneſs ſent as a Pledge of your Faith 
impatiently wait their Return. But Alas ! how 
long is your Promiſe in performing, which has 


$ /o often Charm'd me, but with its Memory, and 


which at preſent, gives me the greateſt Delight ? 
Alas VVhy is ſo ſmall a Favour refus d me after 
my frequent Proteſtations, that I Lowe you more 
than ever, and in ſpite of your Inconſtancy, that 
your Company will be ſtill dear to me, But Alas, 
to bow litclepurpoſe is it towrite to you after this 
manner, ſince you bave no more pity left for your 


1 poor unfortunate Bridget. This ts in the Mouth 


of every Body, which occaſions me an acknow- 
ledging Bluſh: Ab Cruel Remembrance of my 
Infamous 
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Infamous Aion to comply with your Requeſt Pt... 
p ae. aur Fo my : 4 AL 

to my Hucband for your ſake, whl 
1 am aſſurd of no better ence than thp dl 
Craelleſt remorſe of Conſcience that ever wa: $9 8 
though I muſt at the ſame time own is is ſome rho 
times. Alleviated by my Love ; however, Un" | 
gratefull Prince, when 1 think bow you hav hen 
rejetted me as the very worfs of Women, I can!) 
not but disdaine the unworthy Uſage, ſo une 
coming a Perſon of your Charatter ; newerthele(; 
if you ſhould ever think fit t0 be ſorry ſor your 
paſt Omiſſion; Tis odds, bus Itould be ſo weak 
as to pardon you, and this to make good that 
Maxim which ſays, That whoever but on:eÞ 
Lov'd well, can never by any means, be broug ht 
to Hate. on ) 


The Counteſs Bridget.| rh 


The concluſion of this Letter pleas'd the | ” 


Duke infinitely, infomuch that he read it;;,, 
over ſeveral times betore he could.put it gp 
up. She's in the righe (quoth he ) they ſh, y 
that have once beſtow'd their Hearts, can 
ſcarce ever afterwards be made to call *em | 
back. But your Misfortune ( rejzRed &q, 
Counteſs continu'd he) was not to have| 
charm'd me to that Degree ; Your Chains 
were eaſily broken, being not over ſtrong, then 
and according to all Appearance you have fe \ 
abundantly more Love tor me, than ever Kc 
ſtec 
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/ fit. was. poſſible. for. me to have for you, 
4 y; 's Bis Highneſs entertain'd himſelf oo 
/ifpart of the Night, but afloon as Day pee- 
;b& d,he was engag'd to mount on Horſe. back, 
a:&0 go a Hunting with ſome Lords, to all 
nAwhom he ſhewt'd the Counteſſe's Letter, af- 
/aMer having torn off her-Name. - Are Ladies 
-vFhen us'd to beſtow their Favours fo Proli- 
nally ( quoth the Duke of Bourbon laughing) 
be know not who your Correſpondent is, 
-/Þut_nevercheleſs am ſure her Stile is none 
rf che leaſt Paſlionate. Oh! Tis a Lovely 
akFCreature ( reply'd che Duke of Maine ſmi- 
\aJing ) and any body elfe perhaps would be 
::e&lad of whar I refuſe. Would ſhe think 
þ;F&ou my Lord——-(quoth the Duke of Bour- 
' Fon) I have a Friend has occaſion for ſuch 


& Female. There's not a fitter for his pur- 
t.|Þoſe ( reply'd the Duke of Main) providing 
Her Husband don't come to know it. Oh! 


T quoth the Duke of Bowrbon ) I thought 
he e had been ſome Virgin, who had had a 
It ind to Communicate her Maidenhead. 
IFoh, my F.iend will never care to have to 
-Y Wo with a Woman that has a Husband. LI 
i Þelicve you may keep her to your ſelf my 
mJ ord, ( continu'd he) tis plain ſhe knows 
<d $ou or ſhe would never have writ ſo kind- 
Ve iy. Yes ( an{wer'd the Duke ) I have fome 
ns Fnall knowledge of her, her Name,as I re- 
8 Mnember,is Madam Freelove: I'll aſſure you 
VC Fhe was no qrdinary Charmer in her fiſt 
-r SlusbandsDays.It may ths cheCount 


ot ot 
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of Tolouſe ) . ſhe' is now ſome worn 
Peice, who is weary" with 'Traverſi 
the Streets, and therefore would get yol 
to put her off to my Brother for conve 
ency. No, by my Faith ( reply'd ch 
Duke of Maine) ſhe is a very love! 
Creature, Young, Blith, Bonny, and 


one you would be glad of, with all youf: 


Heart. Having ſpoke'theſe Words, he inf 
mediately fet Spurs to his Horſe, and g: 


lop'd towards afolitary Wood, where effiv 


tering, he inſtantly leap'd off his Sadd 
upon a green Bank, and ſung theſe Word 


Whilſt I am cutting and Slaſhins Abroad, 
And courting deep Wounds from the fiery God 


Tou cry your concern'd for the Hazards I ria) 


Yet when | return, 
Oh, Oh, how ! how little you Burn : 
MyWounds you negle&,and my Love you do ſh 


The reſt of his companions did t 
like, every one complaining of the Cruel! 
of his Miſtreſs, except the Duke of Ch 
zres only, who affirm'd that he never j! 
found any Woman falſe ; nor ever 
in Love above four and twenty Hours 
all his Life. How vain is this Spark ? ( 
ply'd the Duke of Maine, about to ral 
him ) This does not at all my Lord, ( quc 
he) ſuit with your Character; you ſho 
ever find fault with Women, nay tho' thi 
were never ſo kind ; It is Loves Poliq 

a! 
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+whio ever does not followit; will never 
ieced: well in bis Amours. Women Love 
ſen'that} are diſcreet, -and to-whom, the 
an the ſafer confide their Favours. | alſo 
wers ſhould not only be diſcreet, but like. 
nile Secret, ocherwifs they might quickly 
decthrone their little, Emperour.. O the 
randLove-Politician ! ( cry'd the Duke of 
artres). He is a Prodigious Proficient in 
eſe matters, and no doubt was never de- 
ivd but in Madam——who-could not 
ve him becauſe—, Why theſe. Xnigma's 
y. Lord (reply'd the Duke. of Maine.) 
du are very wanton methinks; and. perhaps 
acy you have ſome very eaſy body to 
ally with: But have a care Prince, you 
ay , otherwiſe raiſe a fury that wone 
d eaſily be laid. I care not a Fig, ( quoth 
Me Duke of Chartrcs ) provided it be from 
Enemy, and particularly him I mean. 
Whilſt cheſe ewo Young Princes were 
Mus Jarring the reſt of the Company pre- 
aild with them to return to Parzs, where 
eDuke of Maine was no ſooner arriv'd,but 
2-imediately poſted away to St. Cir ; and 
ving found out his Charmer Camilla in 
e of the Grotts reading.a Romance, he 
coſted her after this manner. What doſt 
ou do here my Heavenly Herme? (quoth 
) can folitude fo well fuir with thy 
vely Temper ?I was reading oir,( reply'd 
emilla riſing from her Place ) of ewo of 
lars Wives, ons whereof was Cornelia, 
I 2 whom 
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whom he valyfd ſo, as to'make her funeralſkne 
Oration hi , and the other one whonWll n 
he 'fancy'd a Coquette z and whom thereMe 
fore he thought fit to--baniſh, giving fol 
reaſon that were ſhe ſo:or not, when th: 
rumour was' once ſpread, aſpot would$c 
ſooner appear upon his Cloath than at 
others, as alſo that a wife of Ceſars mulFoi 
never be ſuſpe&ted tho' guiltleſs, Wha 
( quoth the Duke) could Czſar pa 
with his Wife without being well affar 
of her Crime ? It may be ſhe was Inocen: 
It may be ſo too,(reply'd Camilla)but I fin 
(continu'd ſhe, with a very engaging Air 
chat great Men of former Ages, have alrinc 
ways had their blindſides as well as ours fſothi 
theſe. Do you doubt that, Madam, ( r: 
ply'd the Duke.) Men have ever been Me 
ſince their firſt Creation ; would you ha 
'em exceed their Model: - Adams was nc 
perfe& you know after his Lapſe. Bu ſti 
(added he) theſe Illuftrious Heroes of pa 
rimes, never lov'd ſo truely as I do; theYi 
Paſſion was limited, when mine has 
Bounds. Then yours in time will be 
Giant Paſflion, (quoth the Lady ſmiling) 
you ſuffer it to proceed farther ; but ha 
a care my Lord, it may elſe come to ScaFpire 
the Skies, and receive the like Fate witÞur | 
ics once Metamorphos'd Brethren ; or elhic -: 
run wandring all overthe World, and waſFo fie: 
it ſelf co a Pigmy with its Fatigue. YolÞur 
Love after chis rate will be a Vagabonfliſcra 
a 
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nd Fugitive. Fiz? my Lord, you muſt by 
[t means call ir Home, and confin&ir to a 
ecent Standard; What do you Tally atter 
his rate, Adorable Beauty,” ( quoth the 
Wake) the Perſon whoſe Torments: you 
xcafion? fie! this is not Generous, (contin- 
Wd he wich one Knee upon the: Ground.) 
Wou may well think one Day to :anſwer 
ar all theſe Homicides. Who 1; (reply'd 
amilla_briskly)I never yet was'the occaſion 
f any Man's Death. At! coo Cruel, (ad- 
z&the Duke.) you will infallibly ſoon be 
f'mine ; I feel your Eyes already ſunk 
ep into my Heart.  You/abule your ſelf 
rince, ( reply'd Camilla merrily ) I have 
thing wherewithal co Wound you. Ah 
Wood God ! (continu'd he growing Pale,) 
not force me to explain my felf tarther : 
hich Word he had ſcarſe urter'd, before 
fell flat in a Swoon at her Feet; who 

Wevercheleſs could nor forbear {milinga l the 
hile at his Amorons Enthufiaſme. Whar, 
it after this rate Cruel and Piylels, (cry'd 
e Duke, coming a little co himlelt ) thar 
Du creat your ſincereſt Aumirer: Can you 
e me dye thus Proſtrate wichout remorſe? 
aſh! Cruelty without Paralell! Muſt I then 
2aWpire withour the leaſt hopes of Comfort? 
iÞur co!dnefs and indifference wiil nor a 

hit abate my Paflion ; that but encreaſes 
d fiercely every Day and I mult, without 
dur Pity, infallibly Sacrifice my Life, a 
liferable SpcRacle,to your Lncredulicy. O 
[ 3 Heas 
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Heavens:!-G reply'd , Cams bluſhing anc 
Sighing deeply) Embrace me; Prince, .andff\ 
do not iteproach-me.of;a Crime that. per. 
hapsLam the fartheſt, of: any of my Sex: 
from being guilty;of.;. bur you know; Sir, af 
young:Woman of my Condition muſt by. 
Cautious of———; She was going on, wil 
her high flown /Corgial, to: Cure her Love;; 
ſick Duke,who all this/while liſtned in;mo 
attentive manner to- his.,.kind Phyſficiz 
when, Madam Maintenon came in all of 
ſudden and ſurpriz'd ?em.. Who could hai 
thought Camilla you had been here. (quotiW. 
thedeſhgning Governeſs) the Company yu 
have had; 4s/but too. good for ſo Mean 
place, 'tho* fo Ingenuous a Perſon .as m 
Lord-Duke perhaps may. howeverfind ſom, 
Charmes .in it.. Madam, ( an{wer'd. t 
Duke,| making her a very low Bow,) you 
Ladyſhip.is pleaſed to Flatter me agreeab!'\; 
and the Praiſes which proceed from you 
Mouth are more eſtimable then choieſt } 
wels, | But thoſe from our fair Camil!ls 
Mouth .(quoth the Governeſs) I -zrefan 
would be much moie acceptable to youls; 
Highneſs, The Fair alwaics add a grace 
the Words they ſpeak, eſpecially in Love 
Eyes, But Thave not that good Fortu! 
Mavam, (reply'd the Duke) with this 1: 
Lady: She looks upon meſure as one of | 
worſt of Enemics,and treats me wick Indy; 
ference and Coldneſs accordingly. Pimec 
haps that's but your Fancy my Lo!Yna! 


quo! 
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nuoth Madam Maimtenen, whothad a great 
deal of good Will towards: his Highneſs,) 
"Camilla ſure is not fo indifferent as'yotuma 
zine; for on the-contrary, Tam well 
afſur'd, the is morethan ordinarily ſenſible 
WofyourHighnefſes Merit and goodQualiries. 
WBleſt Saints! ( exclaim'd the Duke ) How 
ndearing are theſe Expreflions!-Ts ie-then 
poflible 1o Divine a Creature: ſhould ever 
be' capable of receiving Impreflions of Love? 


?” Yoo you believe my Lord," { reply'd this 


ady) that the fair are any ways incapable 
of that Paflion? if you do, you'are much 
deceiv'd, for I can afſure'you'rhey are of- 
entimes more eafily wrought upon than 
he Homely and Deform'd Afﬀord me but 
a Proof of this, Dear Camilla: (reply'd the 
WPuke in a wonderous Extaſie,) your gene+ 
pus Governeſs permits you to+ hearken' to 
ne, and I dare almoſt promiſe, Com- 
mands you to doit, This Thope deareſt 
Il be ſome relief to your Fears and Mo- 
eſty, and for which TI ſhall be eternally 
Fblig'd ro Madam Maintcnon, who takes 1 
preat notice of my Sufferings. Yes, (re- 
ly'd the Intriguing Governels;) T do allow 
amilla to Love your Highneſs, | but that 
ith a neceſſary reſtraint,tor a Young Lady 
ay eaſily diive her Paſhon fo far, that the 
an hardly return without danger of Ship- 
rack, There is a certain Rock ſhe may 
eet with in the way, that has battled 
many a good Pilor. And what is that 
4 Rock 


I 
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Rock Madam, (quoth the;Duke) Perhaps 
ſtriking, there is the greateſt Satisfaction, 
and ſinking more the Deſire than unskiliul: 
neſs of the Pilot, It may. be fo, ( reply'c 
the Governeſs ) - bur Ah Madam 
(continu'd the Prince) but how ſhall we do 
to cool our ſelves of Your Paſlion, 
(quoth Madam PMaintenon laughing) eve 
Sigh often,'and Breath ſtrong, and fo re 
freſh your ſelves, Ah bur Madam, ( eply'! 
the Prince) would Sighing prevent 
your being blown up by your Paſlian ? Yes 
yes, | warrant, (reply'd the Lady, being 
unwilling to let his Highneſs explain himſe 
any farther upon that Subje&.) But Sir 
pray what News from Court? None Mal 
dam that I know of, (reply'd: the Duke 

EXCEpt that the Durcheſs of Portasl has late 

ly facted a Young Fel:ow to diſti! him in 4 
Limbeck, to make yer young again. Ard 
you in earneſt my Lord, (anſwer d Madam 
Maimencn) Is that old Dauber quite beret! 
ot her Sences ? Sure jhe well deſerves th 
name of the fair French Antiquity. *'Tisg 
certain Madam, ( reply'd the Duke ) ſhq 
works at jt with the extreameſt Diligence; 
ſhe.loſes no time. Why this Aion of her: 
is Abominable (quoth Madam Maintenon, 

ſhe ought to be comp'ain'd of to vur Reve 

rend Fathers the Jcluus. Alas (continu'd ſhi 
making a ſign of the Crols,) tor 1o trail 

thing as outward Appearance, that Wo 

men ſhould be ſoDevilliſh as to damn _ 

elves 
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ſelves! ; Well Madam, ( added the Duke, ) 
bs has a greater-folly than all this ſtill, 
if you would give me leave to tell it; which 
is-this; A young Lady who liy'd-formerly 
with her, but now with us;-told me; that in 
Summer time her Footmen were us'd to re- 
freſh her with a great Taffera Fan as. large 
as a Mizzen Sail, and which ſhe was wont 
to ſay,,was the greateſt Cooler imaginable, 
no-more- for pities-ſake, (quoth the Gover- 
nefs, holding, her ſides and ready to burſt 
with laughing) I believe your Highneſs has 
invented theſe two Stories on purpoſe- to 
entertain, your Miltrefs, bur if they be-true 
Iam of Opinion, many-a Soberer: Body 
goes every. Day to Bedlam. Faith Madam, 
(:eply'd the Duke) the. young Lady- toll 
em me very ſeriouſly for Truch, and Iam 
apt to. believe they are fo. This laſt whim- 
ſy (cry'd Camills) is at this Day practisd in 
the Indies, where perhaps this Lady has 
been in a Dream or a Frenzy. ' But no 
more of this hideous Creature pray my 
Lord, (cry'd the Governefs) I proteſt the 
very thoughts of her makes me Sick, Why 
Madam, (quoth the Duke) your Ladyihiy 
ask'd me News, .and I thought none could 
be more Direrting. Theſe are ſuch in- 
deed (quoth the Governefs) as oughteo put 
either in the Gazette or the Poſt-Boy.Pray ler 
them then my Lord, (c:y'd the fair Camilla 
Maliciouſly) ſuch Ridiculous Fancies oughr 


to entertain the Werld at a cheap rate. 
Madam, 
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Madam, (reply'd the Duke,) her Hiſtory 
would" indeed furniſh out /af1 *admirable 
Monthly Account. I believe fo-ro6,"(quoth 
Camilla) and I fancy moreover, 'that her 
Company muſt 'needs be very diverting to 
her Friends if ſhe has any, - For——: 

2 Camilla - was proceeding in her' Diſ- 
courſe, - when News was brought; that her 
| little ſhock-dog/was:juſt drope down dead 
of ari Appoplexy.' -Impoſlible is it'to ima- 
gine, what ſtifling Grief" this Fair young 
Lady imediately'congeiv'd upon this rela- 
tion; Nay, in the Dukes 'preſence; - who 
promis'd/her one a thouſand tinies' 'more 
beautiful,' Alas! (exclaim'd ſhe Sighing deep- 
ly) Adonis, ({o was her Dog's name)wasin- 
comparable.: Madam. (quoth the D-) I can 
eaſily Redreſs your loſs. Impolible; (cry'd 
Camilla lobbing) he was a Dog that excelFd 
all of his kind. Burt my Lord *(added-ſhe ) 
it your Highneſs has any thing- like 'him, 
let me beg him of you. I promiſe thee 
deareſt of Charmers, ( reply'd the Duke, 
catching her Hand and Kifling it greedily) 
before Madam Maintenon, thou ſhalt have 
one as beautiful to the full, Hereupon the 
Duke immediately took leave of the Lagies, 
deſigning to make a ſmall Theft upon his 
Dutcheſs without her Knowledg,but which 
nevertheleſs was very difficult for him to 
do, ſhe making frequent Reviews of her 
iittle Dogs, many of which ſhe loy'd equal 
with herſelf; notwithſtanding Polider was in 
a 
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a ſhort-time.obtain'd by a Stratapeta ;-:the 
Dutcheſs little fuſpe&ing be Die for- a 
Shop-lifter.,, His Highne ſoon after :Din- 
ner '/haſted- away to-his- loy'd Camille with 
his Prize, who, as ill Luck would have it 
could not by any means fancy: :Polidor- fo 
charming as her Adonis, Nevertheleſs, 
thinking [her {elf :Qblig'd to accept what 
his Higtineſs had took fo much pains for, 
ſhe- began to/dry up her Tears, and make 
ſome ſhew of Comfort z whereupon the 
Prince, believing he had abſolutely reſtored 
her to--her Galety, rook- her -up+ in his 
Arms and mounted her.upon the Table, 
where. he immediately. began to renew. his 
Amorous Addreſſes. ' But Camilla; like - 0- 
ther Beauties, being a little incredulous, 
would give no great ear to his' Courtſhip. 
Is it credible (quoth ſhe with a charming 
Air ) that your Highneſs ſhould- have. fo 
great a kindnels for me. as you profeſs? I 
am not ignorant that. great Lords .as well 
- as meaner Men, have very often been apt 
to diſguife their Thoughts, the beter to 
ſuceed in their Intentions, This you ſhould 
not fay Madam, (anſwer'd the Duke) with- 
out being ſure of ic; But nevertheleſs you 
may be prudently confident that I am 
none of that number. Granting it ſo my 
Lord, ( reply'd Camilla, )» you are notwirh- 
ſtanding one of thoſe who often die in Pa- 
per, without ever coming near the Ely- 
fian Fields, Do you look upon us = 
then 
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then Madam; {( quoth the Duke!) as Rob- 
bers that ſeize whatever comes in our way. 
Yes Prince (anſwered Camilla pleaſantly ) 


It is requiſite only to be Manz- and 'in 


Love, to'commit any fort of Robbery. I 
know a-Friend-of mine, ( continu'd ſhe ) 
that whenever ſhe'1s left alone with her 
Lover, preſently crys out Thieves! Thieves ! 
being certain that the'comes to ſteal fom- 
thing. /' Alas! reply'd the Prince, cis only 
her Heart he 'has a deſign upon, and that 
comonly is ſhut up too' cloſe ro come eaſily 
at, 'I fancy ( quoth Camilia ) the Mad 
Lover is a very uneaſy part to Act; 
A Man methinks looks: but ve: y -Sheepiſh 
Dying at a Woman Feet, who oftentimes 
almoſt burſts her ſelf with Laughter at the 
comical Figure. Would you then moſt 
cruel! (reply'd the Duke) ridicule a Perſon 
in ſuch a condition? Ot all Human mi- 
ſeries,noneis greater ſure than thatot reject- 
ed Love, which Inexpreflible Torment, 
has only its Grief for its Comtorr, and 
Piſpair for its Encouragement. Well, Hea- 
ven be praisd ( quoth Camilla interrupting 
him)yourHighnels is noc like to Dieof that 
diſtemper: What would be your Fate if 
. My Fate Madam (replyd the 
Duke very diſconſolately ) would certain- 
ly be very Miſerable if you. could not Love 
me. Me or another my Lord, ( quoth 
Camilla ra'!lying ) 1 ſuppoſe 'twould Le all 
one where you Lov'!, No, Charming In- 
n9- 
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nocence;{ reply'd the Duke YI ſhalbnever _ 
Love any like your ſelf; and all Words are 
bur tao wanting to expreſs my ſentiments 
of your Conqueſt: Yours I am-entirely, 
you are my Sovereign; Sway my; Hearr 
at pleaſure, and Providing I can bur find 
the Philoſopher's-Stone to pleaſe you, 1 
ſhall chink my ſelf more then ordinarily 
Happy. This Philoſopher's Stone,My Lord 
( quoth : Camilla) iz a Chimera, and in 
my Opinion, the beſt way. to find it 
were to ceaſe looking. afcer it. - But this 
Pretious Stone, ( quoth the Duke ſnatching 
her up in his Arms and Embracing her ) 
this precious Stone, every body Aims at, 
and would be Maſter of tho! at the greateſt 
Expence. For my part ( added he) I 
would willingly give all I were worth in 
the World, to have but a Right to call thee 
my own. My Lord ( quoth ſhe) you 
would not think me worth your Charge, 
after you had had me a little while, for 
I am but a Jilte, Whimſical, and of very ill 
Principles at beſt. The wors then for 
you, fair Inconſtancy : (reply'd the Duke ) 
Bur if there be any means to Convert you, 
Command Diamonds, Pearls, Gold, whart- 
ever you can fancy either in Dream or 
Thought, and you ſhall have *em inconti- 
nently & what would you more? Cannot 
this Obtain me the favour to—. Stand off 
( reply'd Camilla with a haughry Tone, 
repulſing him with ſome earneſtneſs ) can 
your 
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your Poop think I will be guilty of any 
ch Baſeneſs? No, all the Ricties/:in the 
World, "could never extort' but'the-leaſt 
Complyance _ _ EIS Duke 
r 'very reſpectfully, and was: not a 
led -difa molt to ' meet” with fo ſur- 
priſing Qualities, and worthy even of a 
een. Afﬀeer a little farther Tryall he 
left her to her (elf, wy Ps a Neigh- 
bouring - Solitude where ; he--intended to 
make a few Refle@ions upon her:Conduct, 
Her Generofity” ('begihs' he) does nor 
at all favour my deſign; -thele Women of 
nice Honour are the worſt in the World to 
deal with ; Nevertheleſs ( continu'd his 
Highneſs) ſhe was once kind to me, bur 
Alaſs! How little did that happy moment }F - 
laſt; fince her Virtue ſoon ſummon'd her F 
Modeſty to her relief, and the Paffion ſhe 
before profeſsd for me, ſoon Vaniſh'd and 
Ceas'd, 
Whilſt the : Duke was thus wandering 
. thro” the Forreſt, he unexpeRedly met his 
old Friend the Marqueſs of Verrille, who 
likewiſe came thither upon the ſame ac- 
count. Theſe two Lords were both in 
Love, but after a very different manner; 
whereupon the Duke with Mournfull Tone, 
began thus with the Marqueſs.I believe my 
Lord (quoth he) one Wind- blew us both 
hither to Expoſtulate with our Diſcontents, 
O, ( reply'd the Marqueſs) bne I preſume 
nevertheleſs, our caſe is tar different, for 
where 


aa Le ene ghar NE Toe EC tr EBRGC RR £5 


" EY IS. 


Court of France, &. *r19 
whete Hymen forbids your Highneſs an 
ſtrict * Ingagment, ME he baffles, tho' I | 
am willing to under his Standard. Ah! 
Dear Fellow-Sufferer, (continu'd theDuke) 
_ whilſt that T Love a certain Lady, who 
makes me no reaſonable Returns, be thou 
Judge of the Extremity of my Grief: my 
Life is alrogether Dependent upon her 
will, and her Abſence moreover is my 
Death. I myſt confeſs I am not able to 
gueſs at the Peflon you fo Aﬀe, ( reply'd 
che Marqueſs Smiling) bur anetieſcs 
I would adviſe your Highneſs not to ſer 
your Heart too much upon her, fince you 
are already fo "comfortably diſpos'd of. 
Ala's! tis not ia my power.to forbear; Dear 
Marqueſs, ( anfwer'd the Duke) my Paſli- 
on is but too vehement to admit of any 
Oppoſition ; and'If you knew this Lovely 
Creature as well as I do, you would wil- 
lingly forego all other Ingagements to die 
at. her Feet. The Marqueſs hereupon 
flung himſelf into the Dukes Embraces, 
and beg'd of him to know who this Char- 
ming Beauty was: Which ſecret, the good 
natur'd Prince, but too ſoon diſclos'd for 
| is future quiet, Being afterwards ſenſible, 
how dangerous it is for a Man to com- 
mend his Miſtreſs, even before his Friend. 
Camilla, by this time being vigorouſly 
attack'd by the afforeſaid Marqueſs, who 
was the Wittieſt and moſt Accompliſh'd 
| her utmoſt Wiſhes could expect, as likewiſe 
| of 
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of Noble Birth,ſoon yielded to his engagin 
Addrefs.. The D p of == ; therefore 
having ſome Reaſon to be Jealous, one day 
meeting him coming from St. Cir,. Accoſt- 
ed him (with a heavy Countenance) after 
this manner. Marqueſs, you that fo often 


have approv'd your ſelf my Friend, are now 


no more ſo, but_ a dangerous Rival, as 
likewiſe the moſt Cruel of all my Enemies. 
Ah. my Lord, (reply'd he.catching him by 
the Hand) ſo far am I fitm being your 
Highneſſes Enemy, chat I am unavoidably 


| become my own, in nor being ableto reſiſt 


the Charms of chat Beautiful Creature you 
Love : I have usd- all endeavours to over- 
come my Weakneſs, but notwithſtanding, 
find 'em all fruitleſs and of none effe. 
Then you Love Camilla, ( quoth the Duke 


angrily, and with Comempt) Bur have a 


Care Marqueſs, otherwiſe you may be 
but too ſenſible of your Treachery, 
For —— what will you then pretend to 
do Prince, ( reply'd the Marqueſs boldly ) 
will you offer to oppoſe me? I Love this 
Beautiful Charmer beyond. any poſlibility 


of reſiſtance. The fame do I, (added the | 


Duke with the like furious Air) 1 Love her 
in ſpite of my Will to diſingage my elf, 
as likewiſe withour Hopes, as I wiſh you 
do; and this, give- me leave to tell you, 
Sir,— (coming up to him.) Ah Cruel 
Friend, (continu'd he, putting his Hand 
to his Sword) I fear this Caſwſt mult at 


laſt 


” Court of France,&c. I2T 
laſt be the Decider of our difference. When 
"_ pleaſe my Lord, (reply'd the Marqueſs) 

do not wear a Sword to any better pur- 
poſe than to Defend my ſelf. Then I find 
(continu'd the Duke) from the: very beſt 
of Friends, we muſt become the greateſt 
of Enemies, being Rivak; But with all my 
Heart, ſince it is fo determind. Here 
Marqueſs (quoth he) give me your Sword, 
and take you mine; let us ſee in whoſe 
Favour Fortune will declare herſelf. 
Which done, they began to fall to it Pell- 
mell, when having exchang'd ſeveral paſſes, 
by chance two Fathers, la Chaiſe and Bour- 
dalou happen'd to come by, who ſeeing 
two young Lords Attack each other ſo 
vigorouſly , immediately interpos'd with 
their utmoſt diligence,to prevent any farther 
miſchief, and after Preach'd Peace to 'em, 
without knowing the leaſt occaſion of their 
Quarrel, My Lord Duke of Maine ſoon 
Condeſcended to their Mediation, being 
unwilling to make any farther Noiſe, for 
fear it 'might come to his Dutcheffes Ear; 
* therefore ſuffer d his Hand to be given to 
Fthe Marqueſs, by Father /z Chaiſe, who 
all this while, knew nothing of the true 
-auſe or their Diſpute, Thus being made 
{eemingly Friends, the Reverend Fathers 
conducted 'em to their Cloyſters, with fo 
much ſecrecy, that there was not the leaſt 
Rumour of ir got Abroad. 
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Notwithſtanding this Accommodation ,the 
Duke could not but treaſure up -a great 
deal of Malice for the Marqueſs, who 
likewiſe bore him no leſs Ill-will; info- 
much that when ever they were like to 
meet in the Streets, the one endeavour'd 
to avoid the other with a great deal-of 
carneſtneſs. Camille, you may imagine, 
was very much puzzled to manage theſetwoſ 
Lovers equally, eſpecially ſince ſhe had 1o 
ou a kindneſs for the Marqueſs. One} 
ay as the Marqueſs was prefling her tof: 
declare in his Favour, he ſaid, Ah ! faireſt!3 
Camilla, I can but too well perceive how! 
much you prefer the Duke of Aaine to me;! 
But—— He could not goon farther, becauſe 
ſhe ſuddainly interupted him, asking feri-) 
ouſly why he thought ſo? Why I think ſo?! 
Madam, (anſwer'd he) why IT am con-! 
vinc'd by the kind reception, I obſerve you 
always give him, even in my Preſence; 
No doubt you think him more deſerving, 
for Reaſons beſt known to your ſelf. Ie is: 
my deſire to make your Fortune, when [? 
am confident the Duke intends nothing but? 
to ruin it. I underſtand you Sir, (reply*d. 
Camilla bluſhing) but however what would: 
you have me todo; you ſee Madam Main! 
tenon forces me as it were to be Civil to him,? 
he being her Favourite, and beſides he 1s 


all 
Lan 


him 


aſſuredly a Perſon of that Merit, that mult Yar t 
needs Command every Bodies eſteem. Yhe 
Ah! tis this your eſteem Madam, (cry'd outYney: 


the? 
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the Marqueſs) that will certainly be the 
cauſe of my Death. And moreover, how 
dolknow bur that you go ſomething farther? 
but however it is certain my Love will en- 
dure no Competitor. Then you mult needs 
have me to your ſelf I find Sir, ( reply'd 
Camilla laughing) but nevertheleſs, this is 
a piece of Vanity, does not at all Uiſpleaſe 
in a true Lover to ſuffer noPartner, Then 
I find Deareft Camilla, ( reply'd the Mar- 
queſs in a Love-Fit) you are pleas'd to agree 


3 with me in my Aﬀertion; But however, 
2 prethee tell me, thou Lovelieſt of 'thy Sex, 


canſt thou but have the leaſt kindneſs for 


IJ me. Your Queſtions a little coo raſh in 
3 my Opinion Sir, (quoth Camilla merrily) 


It is but alictle while ſince I have firſt 


!'F known you, and would you have me Love 


already? No my Heart is not fo cafily 
wroughr upon, (continu'd ſhe) and perhaps 


Whilſt they were thus. debating the 
Duke of Maine enter'd bluntly the Room; 


3 where upon the Marqueſs immediately de- 
q camp'd, leaving the Field of Battle to his 
3 Highneſs, who like an experienc'd General 
Jin Loves Wars, began initancly co Muſter 
-Fall his Troops of Sighs, Complaints and 
$ Languiſhings, which he had always about 
Shim, and which he immediately drew up 


at the Incomparable Camillas Feet, where 


Yhe began his Harangue thus. Will you 
Jnever, cruelleſt of your Sex, pur and 
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end to my Grief? I ſuffer more on your 
Account then the very damn'd in Hell, 
( pardon the Simile for where a Perſon is 
Skrew'd up to my Pitch of Jealouſy, the 
very worſt of terms ſuit his Condition 


beſt) and yet you will have no Compaſli- | 
on. Yes (quoth Camilla) when my Heart | 
can aſſhire me, you have/gaind any con: | 
ſiderable conqueſt, for theſe terms of Dam- 
n'd, Miſerable, Wretched and a Slave, 


ſavour more of a Romance than Reality. 
But Madam, (reply'd the Duke) for the 
moſt part your Sex are not to-be wrought 
upon unleſs a Man give himſelf to the 
Devill for ſecurity.Good! you are pleas'd co 


rally I find My Lord: ( quoth Camilla, )! 
But does your Highnels ſeriouly believe that 
we Woman dont know when we are truly: 
belov'd, when nothing is fo eaſy to diſco-! 
ver by a Mans Actions? I cant tell that? 
Incomparable Charmer, ( reply'd the? 


Duke, darting-her a favourable Look) But 


I know you have not yet been pleas'd to! 
discover mine. T1 am ſure ( continu'd he? 
ſighing) tis no ſmall time ſince my Hon-? 


our, Liberty, and Heart have been in your 


Fetters, and yet you would never think? 
fir to take any notice of *em, Have I had! 
the poſſeflion of 'em 1o long then? ( an? 


fwer'd Camilla Merrily ) I thought they 


had a great while ſince been Baniſh's 
Paris, tor Fugitives and Vagabonds. Pari 


has never had greater Potſeflion of mi: 


re: 
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( _—_ the Duke ) than now, and par- 
ticularly St. Cir, were you now” are, and 
where you may likewiſe find my Grief, 
e 4 engraven in laſting Characters. Where 
n F abouts pray my Lord? ( quoth Camilla 
i- I Laughing ) for my part I can ſee no ſuch 
rt F Hieroglyphicks. Here on this very Spot, 
1- & bright Angel, (reply'd the Duke) here you 
1- F} may inſtantly ſee me bury'd, and this is 
2, F what I would have carv'd on my Tomb. 
y. Here Lies the moſt Unfortunate of Lovers, who 
ie Y expird at the Feet of the Cruel, and 
ht & ſure my Lord there was never fuch an Epi- 
12H taph as this before; ( added Camilla Inter- 
coY rupting him) and beſides wrapt up in ſuch 
;.)Y Terms, and to have thele eff:&s : Expir'd 
atY at the Feet of the Cruel, &:. Ha : Ha! (con- 
lyJ tinu'd ſhe laughing) why, did your Lord- 
-0-4 ſhip ever hear of any one that realiy dy'd 
atY for Love? Certainly if there were any ſuch, 
heJ he ought to be extreamly priz'd, bzing the 
ut only Phenix of his kind that ever was: 
toF Why if this were fo, another muſt Conſe- 
he quently ariſe out ofhis Athes ; and to befure 
»n-J then every Woman would immediately 
zur pur in to be his Miſtreſs. Faith Madam, 
nk (reply'd the Duke pleaſantly) he would 
1adY then have enough to do to Content 'em. 
anJ How did your Ladyſhip lay, All Women ? 
1254 Alas Poor Phenix | he would be well em- 
4 pioy'd ſure to hover his Wings over fo 
J many Heauties: For my part I ſhould think 
one or two fufficient to keep a Man con- 
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ſiderably in play. Take then two for 
your ſhare, ( reply'd Camilla imiling ) and 
moreover 'choofe her you like. How ! 
may TI take any notice of your Words, Ma- 
dam, (continu'd the Duke ſinging, as fol- 


. lows.) 


Youthful Iris Swore to| Love me ; 
But why did youthful Iris Swear ? 
Not that ſhe meant &re to approve me, 
But ſhew how Fickle Women are, 


And Men IT dare aſſure your Highneſs, 
(reply 'dCamilla)are yet moreFickle, tor they 
change with the Wind and Sail with the 
Tide. A Feaver, Green ſickneſs, Small- 
Pox, or ſome leſſer Evil, makes them quic 
their Miſtreſſes Incontinently, and if you 
but ask *em the Reaſon of their fo ſud- 
dain alteration, they'il tell you, that if ſhe 
could but have continu'd her Charms, they 
would never have vary'd theirLove,ſo that 
we find Gentlemen, how extreamly our 
Sex is ob'ig'd to you, to forfake us at the 
very firſt Approach of a Misfortune : This 
makes me of Opinion, that you are more 
1n Love with your felves than us, and that 
we are not a little unwiſe, when we have 
any thing to do with you, Why Madam, 


(repiy'd the Duke) it all Women were of 


your Mind, Love would be altogether 1dle, 
juch a cold and wild Conſt.cution would 
figaten 
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frighten im, and he would be. forc'd to - 
return to Spain or Ttaiy, from whence he 
came. Is Love then a Spaniard or Italian, 
Sir, ( quath Camilla, igning Ignorance. ) 
Yes Madam, (reply'd the Prince) he had 
his Birth, and is always beſt. ſapply'd in 
hot Countries. 

But have a care (Exclaim'd he) I am 
almoſt gon already. What a Dart have 
you juſt now ſhot into my Heare! Your 
Imagination wounded you only, ( reply'd 
Camilla Laughing) And you may be term'd 
Embevecido, that is, drunk with Love, for 
_ ar Highnelſses Patlion i is wrought lo very 

gh, that I can't tahcy you any ways in 
your Witts, and therefore, this Spaniſb 
Word may very properly be apply'd to 
your Condition. Call me what you Pleaſe 
Madam, ( reply'd the Duke ) and beſtow 
upog me whatever Qualities you fancy ; 
I ſhall never take ir amils, providing you'll 
have but the leaſt kindneſs for me: Call 
me Tack, Tom, what you think fit, or 
Snubbee, as our lare Chancellour did his 
Miſtreſs ; it will be all one, on the fore- 
going Conditions. Theſe familiar Terms 
pleaſe infinitely in Love. The King our 
Auguſt Monarch, would never permit his 
Mittris La V/ aliere, to pay any Giſtant Re- 
ipect to him, nay he would have her always 
call him, my Life, my Love, my Foy, and 
by other {uch-like endearing Expretiions : 
But nevertheleſs, I cannot promiſe my ſelf 
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ſiderably in play. Take then two for 
your ſhare, ( reply'd Camilla imiling) and 
moreover chooſe her you like. How ! 
may TI take any notice of your Words, Ma- 
dam, (continu'd the Duke ſinging, as fol- 
. lows.) 


Youthful Iris Swore to| Love me; 
But why did youthful Iris Swear ? 
Not that ſhe meant &re to approve me, 


But ſhew how Fickle Women are, 


And Men I dare aſſure your Highneſs, 
(reply'dCamilla)are yet moreFickle, tor they 
change with the Wind and Sail with the 
Tide. A Feaver, Green ſickneſs, Small- 
Pox,.or fome leſſer Evil, makes them quic 
their Miſtreſſes Incontinently, and if you 
but ask *em the Reaſon of their ſo ſud- 
dain alteration, they'll tell you, that if ſhe 
could but have continu'd her Charms, they 
would never have vary'd theirLove,ſo that 
we find Gentlemen, how extreamly our 
Sex is ob'ig*d to you, to forfake us at che 
very firſt Approach of a Misfortune : This 
makes me of Opinion, that you are more 
1n Love with your felves than us, and that 
we are not a little unwiſe, when we have 
any thing to do with you. Why Madam, 


(reply'd the Duke) it all Women were ot 


your Mind, Love would be altogether 1dle, 
juch a cold and wild Conſt,ution would 
figaten 
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frighten him, and he would. be forc'd to - 
return to Spain or Italy, from whence he 
came. Is Love then a Spaniard or Italian, 
Sir, ( quath Camilla, feigning Ignorance. ) 
Yes Madam, (reply'd the Prince) he had 
his Birth, and is always beſt. ſupply'd in 
hot Countries. 

But have a care (Exclainrd he) I am 
almoſt gon already. What a Dart have 
you juſt now ſhot into my Heart! Your 
Imagination wounded you only, ( reply'd 
Camilla Laughing) And you may be term'd 
Embevecido, that is, drunk with Love, for 
_" Hignnelses Paflion is wrought fo very 

gh, that I can't tahcy you any ways in 
your Witts, and therefore, this Spaniſb 
Word may very properly be apply'd to 
your Condition. Call me what you Pleaſe 
Madam, ( reply'd the Duke ) and beſtow 
upog me whatever ' Qualities you fancy ; 
I ſhall never take ir amils, providing you'll 
have but the leaſt kindneſs for me: Call 
me Tack, Tom, what you think tit, or 
Snubbee, as our lare Chancellour did his 
Miſtreſs; ic will be all one, on the tore- 
going Conditions. Theſe familiar Terms 
pleaſe infinitely in Love. The King our 
Auguſt Monarch, would never permit his 
Mitltris La Valiere, to pay any Giſtant Re- 
ipe& to him, nay he would have ſer always 
call him, my Life, my Love, my Foy, and 
by other ſuch-like endearing Exprettions : 
But nevertheleſs, I cannot promiſe my ſell 
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ſo great favour, and perhaps muſt deſpair 
at laſt, of your ever Loving me as 
long as T live. Will you then Deſpair fo 
\uddenly Prince? ( reply'd ſhe with a 
render Air) Matters do not move ſo 
much ſure to your Diſencouragement, and 
particularly what then ( cry'd out the 
Duke, tranſported ) moſt Adorable Crea- 
ture, will't thou then give me bur the leaſt 
res of farther Hopes? What welcom 

ews to my Loveſick Soul! Permit me a 
little to em brace thee, 'as an Acknowledg- 


ment of the Pleaſure, I have conceiv'd up- | 


on this extraordinary Jun&ure. Camilla, 
who was naturaliy good humour'd, could 


not refuſe his Highneſs, ſome {mall favaurs, | 


which yet did not in the leaſt entrench 


upon her Honour, but which, neverthe- ! 


leſs a little grated her Modeſty, for tho' 
the Duke was extreamly civill,yer ſhe gould 
not but Bluſh often in his Arms, which 


might very well have enflam'd his Highneſs | 


to ſome farther Attempt, had not the fſu- 
periour of St. Cir, ſent one of her Ladies 
ro ſee whar Camilla was doing. 

This Siſter Hyppolita reported ro Madam 
Maintenon, that Camilla was engagd at 
hawty tawty with the Duke ot ame, and 
moreover, that ſhe obſervd her Cloaths 
were a little rumpled. How *(quoth Ma- 
dam Maintenon, in zn angiy Tone )will ſhe 
rhen ſuffer herſelf to be rumpled by that 
Prince? Does the Wind blow in that 


Quar- 
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Quatter ! Vt ſoon teach her how to behave 
herſelf,” and 'as ſpeedily ſhow His High- 
neſs the' way home- + The Prince; belie- 
viiig Hyppolita would give no favourable 
account of his Conduct, thought fit to 
endeavour to prevent her Malice, and 
therefore met Madam Maintenon as ſhe was 
coming towards 'em. Madam ( quoth he ) 
I queſtion not but you have been told 
wonderfull Matters ; but, Til affure your 
Ladyſhip,there is little or no Truthin 'em : 
I know very well Siſter Hyppolita's Malice, 
who loves to make more ot-a thing a 'Thou- 
{and times than it is. Shetold me indeed 
Sir, anf{werd the Governeſs ſmiling ) that 
you had cowz'd Camilla about to fome 


purpoſe : . You muſt needs know of what 


Conſequence, this may be in _ my Houſe, 
2 tho” at bottom, I dont think there can be 


3 any great harm in ſuch Waggerys, pro- 


viding that you underſtand me. 1 do 


_ 3 Madam, (reply'd the Duke laughing ) but 
3} Ill Aſſure you there has been no ſuch thing 


3 mtended here. 


Your baſely miſtrufted 


| however My Lord, ( anſwerd the. Gover- 
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4 neſs) for our good Siſter Hyppoliza told 
1 me quite another ſtory, 
1 ( qugth the Duke) But can you think Ma- 
{ dan ( continu'd his Highneſs ) that this 
{ good viſter would not ſuffer herſelf w be 


rumpled ſometimes as well as another ? - 


It may be lo, 


No certainly ; (reply'd Madam Maintener | 
for the Nuns of St. Lewis renounce as 
Plea: 


x30 Memmnives of the | 
Pleaſures of: Love by their Vows. Good, 
(reply'd the Duke 'of Meine latghing ) 'but 
don't your 'Supetiourfhip know the Fleſh 
may 1omtimes contradict. the Spirit? For 
my-parcTcan't believetheSiſters of St. Lewis, 
are 10.very Infenfible:as you would make 
'em,-and for exatiiple'T have obſery'd Sil- 


ter Angel ſend her Eys abroad a Piqueering, 


thro' che Grates, more than once: That's but 


your groundleſs fancy my Lord, quoth | 
Madam Maitenon) ſhe is themoſt-devout | 


of us all ; that poor Girl implores our Holy 


Patron'Night and Day to fortify her mind | 


againſt Carnal Thoughts, which might elſe 
interrupt her Devotion. The Duke of Maine 


was going to reply,when the King came in, | 


which made his Highneſs, ſoon think of 
an Eſcape from his Majeſtys fight, who 


he knew, would preſendly. ask him what : 
he did there, and if his Ducheſs at home *? 
was not ſufficient company to entertain ? 


him. Madam 'Maintenon being always a 


Friend to the Prince,immeditely -caus'd Ca: * 
milla to Vaniſh likewiſe, and continu'd ? 
only with her Monarch herſelf, The Duke * 


rettrning home, was immediately ask'd 


coldly by his Wite, whence he came, and ! 


where he had been. Ihave been wagking 


Madam (reply'd he) in Vincennes Grove ? 
where I mer abundance of Company, this ? 
fair Day, Was your Miſtreſs there too Sit? ? 


( quoth the Dutcheſs ſmiling ) I have been 


wo:d you were ſeen pietty near her not | 
long 
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long ſince. My Miſtrefs ! who is that I 
pray Madam, (reply'd the Duke ) for I 

' you know more of her than I do, 
or x 1s it poſſible then you can forget (contiu'd 
is, the Dutcheſs) her whom you are lo often 
ce with, Mademoilelle de 5 of whoſe 
{. } Charms you boaſt fo inordinately ; can ſhe 
>, F be ſo indifferent to. you as you pretend ? 
it F No matter, (reply'd the Duke, with an an- 
h & gry tone, and regardleſs mein) have I not 
it & cold you I would have you trouble me no 
y & more upou that Subje&, and yet you pre- 
4 & fume? Pray meddle with your own Afairs 
e F andleave meto mine; I don't pry into. your 
ec & duct, Do I? He had no ſooner laid theſe 
\, F Words, but he immediately flung our of the 
i F Room, .leaving his moſt unhappy Dutchels 
» FJ in the greateſt deſpair in the World. | 
© 3 This Princeſs paſſed her time,you may im- 
> F agine,but very uneafily,and when ſhe was a- 
1 F lonez{hedid nothing bur weep and complain 
: & other wretched Fate. NexrDay ſhe went to 

wait on her Father the Prince of Conde, to 

| 3 whom ſhe related part of her Misfortune, 
but he advsd her lixe a wiſe Prince, to 

j 3 make no great noiſe about the Matter, and 
| 3 perhaps her Lord might be reclaim'd. Bur 
, F nevertheleſs, we ſee he is not like to be fo, 
aor perhaps ever will for any continuance. 
Ac length the Dutchels perceiving ihe 
could gain nothing upon her Husband by 
Reproaching him for his Amours, gave 
him his full ſwing to do as he pleas'd, where: 
\ , LLNON 
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upon his Highneſs became more and more 
indifferent for Camilla every -Day 3 which 
this fair Creature pergeiving, immediately 
reſolv'd' to marry the Marqueſs Verweille. 
My Lord Duke was' fo far from oppoſing | 
ie, that the Marqueſs being his intimate 
Friend, he thought fit to join their Hands 
which was the Cauſe even of Tranſport co 
his Dutcheſs, who by- theſe means thought 
her felf deliver*d from all future diſtruſt. 
But alas! this Humour of the Dukes laſted 
but very lictle; for ſeeing his Quondar | 
Miſtreſs about to be married to another, 
he immediately found in her a Thouſand 
times more Charmes than befo:e, infſo- 
much that kis Love being but as it were * 
{uſpended for a while, came on with the # 
greater force, and would certainly have ? 
overſet his Brain, had not the Marchioneſs ? 
granted what ſhe ſo vigorouſly before re- 7 
tus'd. All this while his Dutcheſs was 7 
calm ; nevertheleſs, ſome few Years after, *? 
ſhe ſufficiently reveng'd her ſelf by enzag- ? 
ing in a ſtrict league with the Count of —- ” 
with whom ſhe afterwards ſpent many a- 
greeable Moments, and at laſt became 
wholly inſenſible of her Spouſes Cruelty. 
Thus have I reveng'd my wrongs, (ſaid 1 
ſhe one Day to her Confident.) The Duke 
ol Maine takes but little care of me, and at ? 
preſent Þ have as little regard to him : Ne- 7 
verthelels, (added ſhe moreover) he has ? 
meerly torcd me upon whac I would _ | 
Wile 2 
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wiſe never have attempted, . Do.you Re- 
pore then Madam, (reply'd her Friend ?) 

o deareſt, (anſwer:d the Dutcheſs) for 
the Count is a thouſand degrees before him; 
and over and above that, he is more con- 
ſtant, his Tongue likewiſe is better hung, 
and conſequently more Charms - to be 
found in his Converſation. Ay, but Ma- 
dam, (quoth the Confident) it is but a lit- 
tle while ſince the Count has lov'd you ; all 
Perſons are agreeable at firſt, and perhaps 
when he has worn your Chains longer, he 
may be as Rebellious as your Duke. Men 
are diſguſted by little and little, and we 
likewiſe often looſe much of the delight 
that Charm'd us at firſt, Time will ſhew 
that, (reply'd the Dutcheſs) but if ever any 


: J ſuch ching ſhould happen again ſure I 


ſhould Mortally hate that Sex for ever aiter, 
nay, I believe ſhould never care to comein 
their Company. again, It is the fate of all 
Women Madam, (anſ{wer'd the Confident) 
that love in a hot Country to——, You 
underſtand me. Very well ( replyd the 
Dutcheſs ſmiling.) And what was want- 


! ing in me (continu'd her Friend) to pre- 


ſerve the Heart of that faithleſs Man your 
Highneſs knows of ? Did not thetreacherous 
Villain ſoon forſake me after ? Ay, 
Villain indeed, (reply'd the Dutcheſs) and 
it may be my Spark will think to ferve me 
the ſame trick ; Bur if he does, I] Chain 


him ſo faſt to the Oar, that perchance he 
may 
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may leave a Limb behind him before he 
gets free, Oh Madam, (quoth the Con- 
fhdent) All Men in general -are Rebells, WM the 
meer Ramblers, and it is moſt impoſſible M ha 
to fix 'em. They continually revole and IM lat 
eſcape us often inſenſibly, and there's no Ml tic 


way to make 'em conſtant, but by a Pow- W fit 
er of varying our out-ſides continually, like w| 
a Camehon, for one face ſeldom long en- at 


gages the ſame Heart. Well ; (quoth che 
Dutcheſs laughing) But I have thought of {A 
a better way, without effeting Impoflibili- 
ties, and that, is by letting 'em feaſt upon 
our Eyes, without having any thing to do 
with our Bodies. Nothing will Plague 'em | 
more then this Abſtinence, and we may 
be belov'd and ador'd as long as we pleaſe ; _ 
we muſt allow *em an eaſiy Acceſs to our 
Hearts, and that will make '*em go forward 
with the greater Encouragement, and 
Shame to return without effe&ting their 
enterprize, will undoubtedly keep 'em from 
going back. 
TheſeLadies thus entertain'd each other, 
till a certain Viſit interrupted their Con- 

verſation. Burt let us return to the Duke 
| of Maine, who by this time perceiv'd his 
| Duicheſs with Child,and which occaſion'd 
ll | him fo much Joy, that his Highneſs imme- 
'' diately quitted all his Amours, and kept 

| 

{ 


altogether to his own, who was overjoy'd 
:0 perceive it, and with which, the King 
likewiſe was no leſs fatisfy'd, and tis hop'd 
more- 
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moreover that the Prince of Dowbe now 
- W Born, may be a means for the future, that 
» 8 they may live happily together. I could 
2 I have reckon'd up many more Paſſages re- 
| WW lating to this Princes Fife and Converſa- 
) I tion; but for ſeveral Reaſons, have thought 
fit to reſerve 'em to another Opportunity, 
- 3 when I promiſeto oblige the Publick more: 
- 8 at large: Till then, Adieu, 
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